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ETAN DARD - OF 


The Standard 


We would be a little less than 
human if we were not proud of the 
status of the new 90-degree Cadillac. 


The country’s best citizenship 
frankly proclaims it the car of cars 
—the very best that money can buy. 


Putting this preference on its lowest 
plane, the imagination can not 
measure its value. 


As we would be a little less than 
human if we did not prize this pre- 
cious preference— 


So we would be a little less than sane 
if we did not protect it. 


of the World 


Every consideration requires that 
the Cadillac shall be made better 
and better. 


In principle the new 90-degree 
Cadillac—whose excellence the 
world celebrates today—is the same 
Cadillac as the first of its type, re- 
fined and beautified with infinite 
patience and unremitting zeal. 


We promise you that the Cadillac 
of tomorrow, or a thousand to- 
morrows hence, will be the same 
splendid car, progressively improv- 
ed—Cadillacin quality, in high pur- 
pose, in unsurpassed performance. 


Lawrence P. Fisher 
President 


New QO degree 
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This tobacco bears proudly the famous seal of the Hudson’s Bay 
Company, oldest company in the world. Since 1670 finest quality 
has been its creed—which explains why it is the world’s oldest 
company presenting the world’s finest pipe tobacco. Sold by best 
tobacconists almost everywhere. If by any chance you can’t be 
supplied locally, drop a line to Hargraft & Sons. Specify Cut Plug, 
sweet and mild, Imperial Mixture, of medium strength, or Fort 
Garry tobacco, full-flavored and cool. 


— 


¢ HARGRAFT & SONS \ 
k t 


In 1670, 255 years _ i tll 

ago, King Charles II ¥ . 

granted Prince Rupert +. ~ 

and his retinue of “gen- Th ba U Il % 

tlemen adventurers” f Ya J 
= 


the charter for the % 
l This sign identifies 
w~ Nn Ul all Hargraft dealers 
— - 


Hudson's Bay Co, 


== = SS Compant = 
IMPERIAL MIXTURE CUT PLUG INCORPORATED a) FORT GARRY 


Rich and mellow es weet and mild nA Full-flavored, cool 


TOBACCOS 
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CMake Your Little Girl Happy 
with an Udd-a-hear necklace 


CYou present the little girl with the Add-a-Pearl 
strand of a few pearls (at whatever price you 
wish) on her birthday, at Christmas or some other 
gift occasion. Each year you—and others, too— 
will add to it. It will surprise you and delight 
her to see how rapidly it grows, until on her 
graduation day she will be the proud possessor 
of a genuine oriental pearl necklace. If you do 
not know a jeweler who sells the Add-a-Pearl 
Necklace, write us and we will direct you to one. 


invited from 


Dealers only 


Buy additional pearls for your 
cAdd-a-Pearl necklace on this 
card. It guarantees perfection. 


THE ADD-A-PEARL CO. 
108 North State Street, Chicago 



















































































Anecdotes I Should Like 
to Read 


A coop story is being told on a prom- 
inent Congressman, for once. It seems 
that— 

Not the least merit of a yarn now 
going the rounds about Lois Yoix, the 
actress, is its untruth. It seems that— 

Two Irishmen not named Pat and 
Mike were— 

Bobbie, a stupid little tot of forty- 
six, was— 

Uncle Remus, an aged Negro, who 
owned to a great dislike for water- 
melon, was one day not observed nea: 
a neighbor’s chicken roost, and— 

A Clear-sighted Old Lady and a 
Keen-Minded Professor were— 

A Scotchman and a Jew were not 
arguing about who was to pay for the 
drinks. 

A witty Englishman— 


























Baron Ireland. 









ApvocaTes of beer and light wines 
are basing their agitation on the fact 
that these are the only beverages at 
present difficult to obtain. 



















Creat 
olf 


BELLEAIR 
FLORIDA 


Belleview 
Biltmore 


HOTEL and COTTAGES 


Te a host of golfers—the only 
place on the winter map. Two 
18-hole courses, natural turf, high 
and well drained. Frequent tourna- 
ments attracting leading golfers of 
America. Also Tennis, Shooting, 
Riding, Swimming, Yachting, Fish- 
ing—all in perfection. Music, 
Dancing, Motion Pictures. 
Season:—January to April 
Early reservations ested. Address— 
The Biltmore, NewYork for information. 






















































Thru Pullman to the doors from 
New York and Chicago. 
JOHN McENTEE BOWMAN, President 
C. A. JUDKINS. Resident Manager 













Will you take the Priceless Gift of Life? 


BRONZED, ERECT old men. 
Round and brown children. 


Handsome 


Women wg = in new cream-and-rose complexions. 
ll-figured youngsters. These are evidences 


of the extraordinary vitality and superb health that come from living under the tropical 


skies of Coral Gables. 


And when you'see these people you will believe, as we do, that 


the only American tropics will add years to your life, and will add new pleasures and 


delights to each year. 


Coral Gables, Miami’s most beauti- 
ful suburban city, is planned to give 
space and air, sun and breeze to every 
inhabitant. The magnificently wide 
avenues and plazas open the city to 
the cool, spicy trade-winds The trop- 
ical planting and the forests temper, 
but never obstruct, the life-giving 
sun. The white sand beaches offer 
miles of sea-bathing that is as safe 
and pleasant as anywhere in the 
world. All that you seek in recrea- 
tion is at your door. The peace and 
quiet, the freedom from noise and 
crowds, take away the lines from 
ene faces. Troubles have a way 

f disappearing at Coral Gables. 
L *" becomes active, colorful and 
healthful. 


Property Ualues are Rising. 
Investments are Paying 
Remarkable Dividends 


Under the wonderful city plan and 
the careful restrictions, property val- 


ues tend to increase steadily and 
surely. Home-builders are even now 
watching their property rise in value 
month by month. Every buyer of 
property in Coral Gables literally 
cannot help sharing in the profits 
that attend every step in the develop- 
ment of the city plan, and in the pros- 

rity that is so rapidly transforming 
Miami and its environs. 


Extraordinary Opportunity for 
Investment 


The 1920 census showed a growth in Miami's 
population of 440 per cent in ten years. Since 
then it has increased even more rapidly. Bank 
clearances today are ten times those of a year 
ago. Every activity feels the stimulus of this 
tremendous growth, and especially is it mani- 
fested in the increase of property values in the 
city and suburbs. In Coral Gables the value 
of home and business sites has increased amaz- 
ingly every year for the past three years. 

Yet building plots in Coral Gables may now 
be secured by a smallinitialinvestment. These 
plots are offered in a wide range of prices, 
which include all improvements such as streets, 
street lighting, electricity and water. Twenty- 
five per cent is required in cash, the balance 


will be distributed in payments over a period 
of three years. 


The Coupon Will Bring You Rex 
Beach's Dramatic Story—Free 


Rex Beacu has written a fascinating tale 
about the miracle of Coral Gables. It not 
only tells the complete story of this city, 
but also contains the facts and figures that 
prove its success. We will also tell you 
about the special trains and steamships that 
we run to Coral Gables at frequent intervals. 
If you should take one of these trips, and buy 
property in Coral Gables, the cost of your 
transportation will be refunded upon your 
return. But first of all—sign and mail the 
coupon—now! 





: Corat GaBLes CorPoraTION 
Administration Building 
Cora! Gables, Miami, Florida 


i Please send me Rex Beach’s story 

: upon the miracle of Coral Gables. I : 
: understand that this places me under : 
: no obligation. 





: Name 





: Street. 
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40 Miles of Water Front 
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Gentle Reader 


IFE extends every good wish for 
the coming season and begs 
to announce that the long-awaited 


Christmas Life 


will be out next week—Bigger, Better, and Merrier than ever. Only the 
combined efforts of Lire’s all-star staff of artists and writers could 
make possible this truly brilliant number. A resplendent cover by 
Ralph Barton, together with drawings in color by C. D. Gibson, 
Percy Crosby and Victor Anderson, will give you—as the saying goes— 
an eyeful. Among other contributors you will find: 


C. T. Anderson Milt Gross E. McNerney, Jr. 
Robert C. Benchley Arthur Guiterman C. F. Peters 
R. B. Birch Alice Harvey J. R. Shaver 
Harrison Cady John Held Robert E. Sherwood 
J. Conacher Oliver Herford F. Strothmann 
Fred G. Cooper Don Herold T. S. Sullivant 
R. V. Culter Ellison Hoover C. H. Sykes 
Kerr Eby O. F. Howard Rodney Thomson 
C. F. Forbell Baron Ireland H. T. Webster 
Al Frueh Rea Irvin Gluyas Williams 
Rube Goldberg Baird Leonard Art Young 

E. S. Martin 


ND speaking of Christmas reminds us that there isn't a happier gift to give to 

anyone—man, woman or child—than a year's subscription for Lire. And it’s 

so very easy. Just fill out the coupon below and mail it to us. We will send a card on 
Christmas morning telling him—or her—what you have done. 








Remember that LIFE for a friend means 
a friend for life. In fewer words— 
Obey That Impulse. 











I enclose $....for....subscriptions | Please send LIFE Please send LIFE 
to LIFE to be sent in my name. for one year to for one year to 














LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 























the Truth about 


FLO RIDA 


1s Zood enough | 


ISCOUNT the stories about Florida all you 

will, the Truth remains—here is the new 
“Land of Good Fortune” because the world has 
awakened to Florida’s four great realities: 1. The 
year round pleasantness of her Climate, and the 
easiness of her Life. 2. The matchless fertility of 
her soils, where every month is a growing season 
and each acre can yield, not one, but several profits. 
3. The supreme beauty and charm of her natural 
playground areas of beaches, lakes and woodlands, 
which with magnificent hotels are making Florida 
the world’s vacation Mecca. 4. Her easy tax con- 
dition—Florida’s constitution prohibits state income 
or inheritance taxes, encouraging productive invest- 
ment of capital. 


Your faith in Florida has impressive endorsement 
—America’s greatest building and industrial corpo- 
rations have contracts running into HUNDREDS 
OF MILLIONS for new edifices and equipment in 
Florida. These far-sighted corporations know what 
they are doing. The big financial institutions and in- 
surance companies have loaned still other SCORES 
OF MILLIONS for Florida’s development. They 
too have faith that Florida’s prosperity is permanent. 


Have a share in Florida—in her matchless Destiny. 


Warning to Investors 
INVESTIGATE BEFORE YOU INVEST. Come 


and see for yourself. In any event, deal only with 
responsible business concerns. Local volunteer bus- 
iness bodies such as Chambers of Commerce, Real 
Estate Boards, Banks and Better Business Bureaus 
are cooperating with the Florida Chamber of 
Commerce in vigorously contesting the activities of 
unscrupulous, fly-by-night operators who think to 
reap enormous profits from credulous and unin- 
formed investors. Investigate before you invest. 


Make all railroad, steamship and 
hotel reservations earlier this*year 


Herman A. Dann, President 


Florida Chamber of Commerce 


421 Consolidated Building, Jacksonville, Florida 


seeseeeeeenee TEAR OFF HEREs«<«e«eeeeeeeu= 
Florida Chamber of Commerce 

421 Consolidated Building, Jacksonville, Florida 
I am interested in Florida and will appreciate your sending 
without obligation on my part information about 
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HERE’S EVER a thrill in giv- | 


ing the thing that is wanted. 
As a gift for Christmas, fine silk 
hosiery is almost sure to be the 
wanted thing. The safe present! 
Here are some of the advantages: 


I. It is a useful gift, always 
needed, never superfluous; an 
every-day reminder of a discrim- 
inating generosity. And if it is 
Phoenix hosiery, it is peculiarly 
long-lasting. 
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Il. It is a beautiful gift. Pure silk 
is one of the richest and loveliest 
commodities in all the world. 
And never before have we woven 
it into such alluring patterns, with 
colorings that even the old dyers 
never attained. 


III. It is an appropriate gift. Per- 
sonal and intimate, there is fine 
sentiment conveyed in its choice 
selection. 


IV. It is the easily-purchased gift. 
No tiresome shopping around, or 
last-minute stressful hunting for 
the less suitable things. 


In the stores of America, Phoenix 
leads in sales, not only because 
of its outstanding elegance, but 
because it carries its wearers over 
record long miles—at low cost. 
Durability plus elegance! For 
men, women and children it is 
the standard hosiery everywhere. 
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Gloria Floride 


' AY down South ‘neath the Mason-Dixon, 
Where they knew all the arts of mixin’ 
Orleans fizzes and julep fixin’— 
Fairest land ever sung by bards. 
“Options here on a hundred acres! 
Bottom prices to early takers! 
Bungalows in sight o’ the Breakers! 
Get cha Soovernir Postal Cards!” 


Crinoline gown and high poke bonnet, 
Long cool glass with the frost upon it, 
Praised in many a lilting sonnet— 
Simple, generous, kindly folk. 
rida Booster: WELL, WELL, well, AND WHAT BRINGS you “One-piece bathing suits are allowed here! 
DOWN TO CORAL GABLES? Sunnylots! There’s never a cloud here! 








Bus now starting up! Join the crowd here! 
The Perfect Suitor Red-hot dawgs here an’ ice-col’ Coke!” 
\ HEN he comes to call he makes dad’s radio behave. ite ‘ 
'Y He adjusts the balky oil burner. He thaws the auto- Ojen cocktails and Bourbon sours; 
bile. He calls up the box office and gets theatre seats Lovers strolling in vine-clad bowers 
hen there aren't any. He calls up the chief of police ‘Neath magnolia trees and flowers— 
ut dad’s speeding ticket. He has no money and no pros- Life was sweet in old Dixieland. 


ects but he is the perfect suitor. “Go wan! Buy ’em! Don’t get high-hatty! 
He knows when to go home. McC. H. Miss these chances? Why, you'd be batty! 
Wot? You're due back in Cincinnati? 
HAT was the strangest thing you saw in Florida?” That's my town, kid; gimme yer hand!” 
“A touring car with a Florida license plate.” Tip Bliss. 

















Prue: SO HELEN HAS GONE SOUTH? 
Sue: YES, SHE COULDN’T FIND HER RUBBERS, 
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NUMBER IN MIAMI, DO YOU REMEMBER, DEAR?” 


“WELL, IT USED TO BE EVERGLADES 9121—BUT OF COURSE IT MUST HAVE GONE WAY 


HE wholesale firm of Brown, 

Brown and Brown had a claim 
against the general merchant of Little- 
ville, who flatly refused to pay. 

The claims department wrote the 
Littleville freight agent to know if the 
goods had been received in good order ; 
wrote the president of the Littleville 
First National Bank to know if the 
merchant was good for the amount of 


UP SINCE THEN.” 


The Local 


the bill in case judgment were ren- 
dered against him; wrote the Little- 
ville postmaster to obtain the name of 
a good lawyer, and wrote the man him- 
self to come across with the money. 
In reply, Brown, Brown and Brown 
received the following letter: 
“Gentlemen :—Your four letters re- 
ceived. As local freight agent, will 
say the goods were received in good 


Pooh Bah 


order. As president and _ principal 
stockholder of the bank, can assure 
you the claim will be good if you can 
get it. As postmaster, I cannot recom- 
mend a lawyer for you as I am the 
only local attorney and I am retained 
by the other side. And if I were not 
the Methodist minister here, I'd tell 
you to go to hell.” 
Strickland Gillilan. 


























HERE WE SEE A TRUE BELIEVER MAKING A PILGRIMAGE TO 
THE SHRINE, CREEPING ALL THE WAY ON HIS TUMMY! 


BUT THAT'S NOTHING TO THIS ONE. HE'S COVERING THE 
WEARY MILES ON HIS SPINE! 





PONCE DE LEON DISCOVERS THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH 











“MOTHER, PLEASE ASK THAT MAN TO GET UP.’ 


Ete Ploeg 


“BUT DEAR, WHY DO YOU WANT HIM TO STAND UP?” 
“BECAUSE HE IS SITTING ON MY JELLYFISH.” 


Switchboard Sally 


ID you listen in on Station WGB 

last night, Peggy?...Yeh—"By 
the Waters of Minnetonka.”...Isn’'t 
that one beautiful song, though? And 
that announcer certainly has one won- 
derful voice! I wonder what he looks 
like! 

...No, sir, this is the Apollo Belv« 
dere Apartments....Yeh, they had a 
great program, all right.... Meyer Gob- 
lin’s Hotel Madrid Syncopated Ramb- 
lers got on at 10:30 and we rolled the 
rugs up....Some hot saxophone!... 

..-Did you see the write-up in the 
morning papers about that girl who got 
married to three*husbands without get- 
ting a divorce?...Why, I used to know 
her when she wore petticoats!...No, 
she wasn’t such a good number !. .. Yeh, 
an’ now she’s writin’ up her confessions, 
too! 


wrong nowadays, Peggy! 


I tell you, it pays a girl to go 


... Yes, ma’am, what apartment do 
you want?...Sorry, 34 is busy.... Well, 


what of it if she doesn’t write the 


articles herself? Neither do _ those 
prizefighters and tennis champs.... 


Sorry, madam, they’re still busy.... 
Well, give the girl credit anyway! I 
always wanted to be a writer when I 
was a kid, but I guess the only way I’ll 


ever earn my dollar a word is to go 
out and commit an axe-murder. 

...Oh, I'm so sorry I let those two 
I thought 


they were old friends of yours coming 


girls go up, Mr. Buzzman. 


up for a drink....No, sir, I won't.... 
Hello, Peggy.... Yeh, they got a pretty 


good picture over at the Strand this 
week....“Wild Virgins.”—Who?—No, 
I think it’s Lesbia Mullaney and Con- 
way Lloyd....A turtle-neck sweater? 
...Ain’t that the collegiate, though? 
I'll bet you'll be going to the Harvard 
football games with one of those heavy 
raccoon-shouters!...No, thanks, dea: 

I must have my ninety winks....Ho/ 

totsy! Max Lief 


Floridian’s Day Book 

9 A. M.—Sold forty-acre holdings 
river front for $98,000, which 
I bought yesterday for $12, 

11 a. M.—Took over six lots on Ox 1 
Drive for $287,000. 

4p.m.—Sold Ocean 
$500,000. 

5 p.M—Bought Ocean Drive lots back 
for $800,000. 

6 p.M—Sold Ocean 
$1,500,000. 
Day’s profits, $999,000. 
Cash received, $18.22. 


4k. M 


Dun’t Esk! 
MBE>: FINKELSTEIN: Mine daugh- 


ter has left de movies—she’s going 


Drive lots r 


Drive lots for 


in for voice training. 
Mrs. Bium: So! 
training could dere be? 


Und vat voice 





AIRY STORY—Once an 
bearing the legend, “Return in Five 
Days,” was returned in five days 


envelope 














‘lorida Realtor: 





WHY, I KNOW A FELLOW WHO CAME HERE WITH ONLY 


A SHOESTRING, AND NOW... 
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broad terrain, 
From the subway’s legion to the grapefruit region and 
the land of corn and grain— 
From the Southland’s pickaninny places 
To the great wide open-plumbing spaces, 
You can hear the roars of the realtors in their national 
refrain: 


Pre the lot-bound coast of Maine to California’s 


My country, ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of realty, 
Of thee we sing! 
I love thy homes and lots, 
Thy dunes and grassy plots, 
The nation’s garden spots 
Great fortunes bring! 


* * * 


“IT AND!” cried the sailors of Columbus on their ocean- 
going rum-bus. 

“Land!” cried the paleface Pilgrim traders as they gypped 
the redskin raiders. 

Down the centuries it echoes from the Nordics to the 
Czechos, 

For each drugstore clerk and notary, ev'ry votary of the 
Rotary and the great white-collared coterie, 

Every stanch and zealous Zionite, every fundamentalist 
Bryanite, 

Every Elk and every Gideon wants to be a rich Floridian! 


For it’s lots, boys, buy a lot! 
And buy while the buying is HOT! 
We've got palm-cooled plazas and magnificent piazzas! 
Sixty miles of fine macadam in this Paradise 
of Adam! 
If you're real, go-getting doers, just inspect 
our modern sewers! 
* * * 
URED by illustrated booklets painting gold in 
running brooklets, 
Every brunette Bess and blond Ike rushes down 
to Dixie’s Klondike ; 
With a maniacal cackle any property they'll tackle! 
For they've heard those sharks and shads as they ~ 
shrieked from full-page ads: 


COME DOWN TO SUNSHINE CITY! 








THE EDEN OF THE NATION, 

FOR THIS GREAT GOAL WE STRIVE: 
ONE MILLION POPULATION 

BY 1995! 


Come and Dwell with a Race Herculean 
At the Fount of Eternal Youth, 

Where Skies are forever Cerulean, 
And Beauty is always Truth. 


For you'll be having droves of avocado groves, 
Of sickle pears and pickle-pears and oranges and mangoes; 
Of citrus fruit and limes, the pick of tropic climes— 
So do not fail to hit the trail that leads where all the gang 
goes! 
* * * 


ONSIDER Hiram Hungerford—he sold his last posses- 

sion, 

And now he’s got the biggest and the best hot-dog con 
cession ! 

Now, Arthur Frank Wizbrane, of fame editorial, 

Writes every day of this haven arboreal, 

Boosting the price of his holdings manorial! 

Wellington Block, the stage impresario, 

Maverick Mock, the movies’ Lothario, 

Vincent Portezzo, the jazz-band conductor, 

Francis X. Gainsburgh, the building constructor, 

All of them citizens brainy and prominent— 

Call this the project most massive and dominant! 


The people here are sociable, 
You'll find their notes negotiable! 
Your children’s morals are safe on these corals! 


a We've the finest jails and up-to-date schoolrooms, 


And a stringent ban on gambling or poolrooms! 

So come by rail or plane or boat, or 

Travel in a speedy motor! 

For here is where you sign your name and here 
is where you park a roll 

And join us in the chorus of this merry shore- 
front barcarolle: 


From Maryland to prairie-land 
Let’s praise this sanctuary-land! 
Home of developmental scenes, 
Of mortgages and plumbers’ liens! 





THE HOME OF HEALTH AND REST! 
OUR SCENERY IS PRETTY! 
OUR CLIMATE IS THE BEST!! 


O Realty! O Realty! 
To you we pledge our fealty! 
Max Lief. 
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When I git t’ be tich EE Ps 
Im gonna have one 0’ these,now, 
aqvaplane boanis co’ my Own 





Miss Betty,this  Setty 
fellow de Pester appears ‘ 
te be a tool of 
the interests 
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An Impression of Flori¢ 








Lady, ahm "bout teady 

fo” de po’house. Ah 
made only fo” hund’d 
thousand dollahs this week 
an’ here "tis now gwine 
awn Thursday 


Oscar, how many 
times I tole you not 


© hit Junior Tie that, 
j maliet ? The hatchets 
x Dlenty good enough 
{ % >> 
SP. 
< =<) —_- 


by tha tel-e-phone 


a 


Irving Berlin 
(Capital $192,006, 000) 





By One Who Has Never Been There 




















































HE Department of Commerce as- 
serts that the cotton crop is 2,000,- 
000 bales larger than it had first esti- 
mated, and all-wool suits should be 
much cheaper this winter. 
ike 
If a man wants to do some really use- 
ful Christmas giving he can bring a 
few of his relatives home from Florida. 
a. 
Jokes against the Prohibition law must 
end, the Methodist Board of Temper- 
ance, Prohibition and Public Morals 
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has warned writers. That’s the best 
one we've heard yet. 

. 3 
It is with a shock that we note that 
Mr. Tom MaAsson’s latest compilation 
of the best of American humor con- 
tains not a single extract from the 
works of Mr. Deets Pickett of the 
Methodist Board of Temperance, Pro- 
hibition and Public Morals. 

A. 
The Army and Navy Journal offers 
prizes for recipes, but those with a 


MEMORIES 


“So YOU’VE LIVED HERE FOR SIXTY YEARS? YOU MUST LIKE THIS TOWN.” 
“NOPE, NOT AS WELL AS MY OLD HOME.” 





heart will not suggest new ways to 
prepare beans. 

JL 
How lonesome it is going to be these 
long winter evenings not to be able to 
read that Grorce (“DuTCcH”) ANDER- 
son has just been sighted simultane- 
ously in Waynesville, Ill., Medford, 
Mass., and Nogales, Ariz. 

: 8 
Not the least baffling case being in- 
vestigated by our Bureau of Missing 
Wars is what the Federal Trade Com- 
mission’s field campaign against the 
Famous Players-Lasky Corporation is 
all about. 

= 8 
The defeat of WATERMAN by WALKER 
for Mayor of New York demonstrated 
that the pen is not mightier than the 
ward. 


Facts About Florida 
(Compiled and Issued by the Cali- 
fornia Secret Service) 


p- LORIDA is the safest spot in the 

world. In the last ten years there 
have been only three fires (earth- 
quakes), with a loss of less than $10,- 
000 ($476,878,001). 

When the final plans are completed, 
there will be a colony of moving pic- 
ture actors in every Florida town of 
more than ten and less than six inhab- 
itants. Two hundred Florida Holly- 
woods by 1926 is the new slogan. 

The next Democratic National Con- 
vention has been practically promised 
Florida. 

A stadium seating 200,000 people is 
being built near Miami. There will be 
nightly performances of classic Greek 
dramas and a great outdoor pageant, 
written by Augustus Thomas, if ar- 
rangements can be made, for the sum- 
mer months. 

Tourist camps will be established at 
five-mile intervals throughout the 
State. 

There will be a minimum of three 
Gentile churches in the State at all 
times. Florida is uncompromisingly 
committed to tolerance. 

H. J. M. 
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(Right) FIELDING 
H. YOST, U. of 
Michigan football 
coach, telling the 
“crisis convention” 
of the Anti-Saloon 
League that he 
“never touched a 
drop of booze” in 
his life “because no 
human being ever 
won a game from 
King Alcohol.” 
The list of those who 
have touched a drop 
occasionally or habit- 
ually includes: 
George Washington, 
Michelangelo, 
Napoleon Bonaparte, 
(Continued on 
page 39) 











795-ACRE CHAPMAN FLYING 
fourteen miles south of Miami, which has 
been offered for sale by the War Department. 
This explains the Government’s $400, 

income tax cut, credit for which had hereto- 
fore been given co Mellon. It is hinted 
in official circles that, en the parcel is sold, 
the income tax will "be abolished altogether 

and the European debt cancelled. 
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Left) HANKIES FOR SENTIMEN- 
‘AL JURORS. Jury boxes through- 
out the East are being equipped with 
ckages of handkerchiefs, furnished 
y the Blo-Sa-Mo Handkerchief 
Corporation. Jurors who are over- 
come with emotion when hearing the 
testimony of bewitching murderesses 
will hereafter not be obliged to bring 
a sufficient supply from home. 





























TESTING THE WEAVING ABILITY OF THE NEW FORD 
AIRPLANES. Henry Ford, in a field near Detroit, critically in- 
Spects one of the air-buses manufactured in his plant as it passes 
up and annoys the big planes on the air route. 











THE FORCE OF SATIRE: a statewide orgy of Babbittry bursts 
forth in Florida to celebrate the third anniversary of the publica- 
tion of Sinclair Lewis’ “Babbitt,” a best-selling novel holding the 


American realtor up to ridicule. 


October The chiropodist, masseuse and hair-dresser with 

me all the morning, and during their ministra- 
29th tions I did ponder many things, in especial the 
state into which belles-lettres have fallen, what with our 
greatest men boasting they can read nought but detective 
yarns, and our newsstands florid with magazines for morons. 
Yet the school which does most active battle against this 
situation does lean too far in another direction, methinks, 
for Lord! I have been reading and seeing so much in print 
and on the stage which I could not make head nor tail of 
that I do begin to long for a book or a play to start out, 
My name is Lizzie Smith—I live in West 72nd Street, New 
York—This is a story about myself, and I am going to stick 
to it. And as for what our modern illustrators are up to, 
there was once a time when I thought I had no talent for 
drawing soever, but from some of the curious illustrations 
in our modern periodicals, I think I might now make out 
at it nicely as a profession. 
...-Did on the new coat 
which I did buy second-hand 
from Marjorie Worth, lit- 
erally ripping it off her 
back because of my admira- 
tion for it and its suitability 
to my needs, and then to an 
inn for luncheon with Fluff 
Bascom, who did tell me of 
the difficulty they are hav- 
ing with her brother-in-law, 
a poor wretch who imbibes 
too freely, gets into deplor- 
able escapades, and feigns 
deafness so that all their be- 
ratings are apparently lost 
upon him. But as he is a 
bachelor who has tended his 
inheritance, it is not wise 
for them to go too far.... 
Dined this night at the 
Roosevelt, and afterwards 
to the radio station atop, 
where Mr. Isaacson did invite me to speak into the micro- 
phone, but I could think of none of the many things I have 
frequently longed to tell the world save that hostesses should 
not be allowed to hide rolls in dinner napkins. 


NUBBVILLE SPARK 


DIOG DUMBLETON CLAIMS 
THAT THE TROUBLE WITH A 
LOT OF FOLKS TO-DAY IS 
THAT THEY ARE SO SET IN 
THEIR BELIEFS THEY WON’T 
LISTEN TO BOTH SIDES OF 
ANYTHING BUT A PHONO- 
GRAPH DISC. 


October A book come on the first post with the inscrip- 


tion “To Mrs. Pep, who likes Michael Arlen, 

30th from Carl Van Vechten, who likes Ouida,” and 
it was the reprint of “The Tale of a City,” with an intro- 
duction wrote by Carl in which he does point out how many 
of our glamourous modern writers derive directly from the 
woman who made so much copy from the trappings of this 
world, which is interesting in that Carl himself is no shabby 
slouch when he sits down before his typewriter....Lydia 
Loomis to luncheon, in the handsomest caracal and sable 
coat that ever I saw in my life, and perfumed with a subtle, 
delicate scent which I longed to know the name of, but did 
not ask, holding that every woman’s right is secrecy as to 
her toilet accessories and her dressmaker, And Lyd. did 














TREASURE ISLAND 


tell me how she had bought a victoria at an auction for five 
dollars and sent it as a Christmas present to the Ormsbees, 
who are gone to Bermuda to live, but I daresay they will 
be glad to have it, no motor cars being allowed on the island, 
and then the joke will be on Lydia. We fell a-talking, 
too, of silly subjects, such as what the only article we could 
take to a desert island would be, Lyd. voting for a radio set 
and I for my dressing-table tweezers....The Bannings for 
dinner, and then several of us with Mistress Curtis to the 
opening of The County Fair, a new night club, finding 
“Chic” Sale amongst the evening’s entertainers, so, foras- 
much as his impersonations of rural characters have always 
delighted me, and forasmuch as I did recently read that he 
was born in Urbana, Illinois, I made bold to ask him if it 
could have been his brother with whom I used to go to some 
of the fraternity dances, and it was. Which pleased me 
mightily, and gave Sam a welcome chance to hold forth on 
my speaking to persons to whom I have not been introduced. 


Baird Leonard. 





That Press Glory 


[' was recreation hour in the prison. 
The door was thrust open and a 
newcomer entered the room. He was 
well dressed and proud of bearing. 

“Good evening, gentlemen,” he said. 
“T am Number 198257.” 

“Pleased to meetcha,”’ answered one 
of the prisoners, stepping forward. 
“I'm Mike Gitz, better known in the 
newspapers as ‘King of the Boot- 
leggers.’ 

“This here is Jerry McShane. His 
press agent refers to him as ‘The In- 
ternational Raffles.’ 

“And Dave Zicklinski, known on the 
best first pages as the ‘Leading Genius 
of Counterfeit Band.’ 

“This is Heimie Zweiback, the ‘Ge- 
nial Love Pirate.’ 

“By the way,” the self-appointed 

st asked, turning to the new prisoner, 

hat’s your monicker ?” 

198257’s assurance had dropped 
from him during the introductions, and 
as the gaze of the august assemblage 

turned on him, he blushed per- 
ceptibly. “Walter Selden,” he at last 
answered hesitantly. 


“No, no, not your name. Didn’t you 


AENE 








Tin Can Tourist: HOW IS THE ROAD TO LAKE CITY *~ 


Floridian: IN PRETTY BAD CONDITION. 


THERE HASN'T BEEN BUT ONE ACCIDENT 


FROM SPEEDING THIS WEEK. 


get any title in the papers?” the host 
asked, irritably. ‘“What did you do to 
get in here?” 

“Oh—why, I walked out of the Sub- 
treasury building one noon with $11,- 
000,000 in gold bullion but the headline 
writers found it so novel they couldn’t 
think up anything snappy.” 

“Well, that’s too bad,” consoled the 
host pityingly. “You'd better go back 
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and do something. You see, you've got 
to get a name for yourself if you want 
to get into our Local 71 of the Master 
Minds of America.” J. & Be 


A Good Lead 
Kitty: And did you let him kiss 
you? 
Betty: Let him? Great heavens, I 


had to help him’ _\ 
< x 





First Booster: WHAT'S HAPPENED TO OLD ED? HE SEEMS TO HAVE LOST HIS GRIP. 


Second Pest: YEH—IT’Ss A SAD CASE. 


THE POOR GUY RAN OUT OF SUPERLATIVES. 
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RINCE- 
TON 36, 
Harvard 
nothing at 
all! That was 
on November 





7, the same 
day that 8,000 automobiles which 
started from Urbana to Chicago after 
a football game were caught in a bliz- 
zard and none of them got home. 
Their occupants found shelter where 
they could and the paper says “at 
Kankakee a large number took refuge 
in the insane asylum.” 

Maybe that was where they belonged 
and if so, it helps a little to explain 
Princeton’s superiority over Harvard. 
For some reason Harvard does not 
seem able to play football more than 
a little bit. But why? Harvard is a 
large institution with a good many 
youths in it; a fair proportion of them, 
no doubt, husky and fleet. She has a 
stadium; training talent can be en- 
gaged and can usually be found. Then 
why does not Harvard play better 
football ? 

Is it possible that her defective show- 
ing is a sign of returning sanity? Has 
the great new Harvard Business School 
whispered the news across the Charles 
River that football is not good busi- 
ness for those who play it? Maybe so; 
who can tell? 

The game is being a good deal dis- 
cussed in the Cambridge district. One 
of the most successful Harvard play- 
ers of late years has confessed in the 
public prints that he does not like it 
and never did. Contemporary big- 
college-team football is extremely hard 
and engrossing work. So far as 
known it does not improve the mind 


Crain Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE GriBson, Secretary and Treasurer 


and it is considerably hazardous to 
the body. To a successful player it 
brings notoriety and adulation by his 
fellows; that is, by some of them. 
Whether that does him any good is 
matter of opinion. The fact is that 
it is hard and dangerous work, divert- 
ing those who take to it from other 
fields of effort, and crowned, if at all, 
by rewards of doubtful value. 


POSSIBLY Harvard undergraduates 
are getting to think this game is not 


worth its candle. A letter on this sub- 
ject, which has come in, runs as fol- 
lows: 

“Some years ago, at the Yale game, 
I heard for the first time a Harvard 
cheer leader call for a cheer for ‘the 
Team. I wondered why. After con- 
siderable reflection I have come to the 
conclusion that this new custom is a 
deliberate Couéian device to induce the 
spectators to believe that there is a 
team. 

“In days gone by, when the eleven 
came on the field, led by the captain 
and followed by the substitutes, it was 
perhaps the most stirring moment of 
the afternoon. There stood the little 
company that had fought a dozen 
battles, and was about to fight its last. 

“To-day, the captain still leads in 
the sprint across the field—but the 
sprint is now a jog, for it would be 
‘bad judgment’ to exhaust energy. Be- 
hind him, ten men still precede the 
substitutes—now truly a formidable 
battalion. But there is no team. How 


many minutes in how many games have 
the eleven men who will line up for 
the whistle played? In how many 
rushes have the linemen stood shoulder 
to shoulder? How often have the 
backs co-operated in attack? How 
many victories have they won? How 
many games have they even tried to 
win? And how long will any of them 
hold their places to-day before making 
room for some specialist or requiring 
recuperation on the side line? 

“What has caused the disintegration 
of the spirit of Thermopyle? Is it 
not the superorganization of the game 
according to the advertising and mar- 
keting courses given in the Business 
School? Has not all the human inter- 
est been replaced by efficiency? Has 
not the old effort been replaced by 
cheap talk? Has not the game be- 
come a business—and a_ wretched, 
sordid, unsuccessful business, at that? 
Do the players ever play? Or do they 
simply train painfully and interminably 
for highly specialized moves in a con- 
test in which they are marionettes 
manipulated by the unseen hands of an 
overpaid deus ex machina? 

“Is an apple infested with so many 
maggots worth eating?” 


S a business, contemporary college 

football is important. A_ great 
deal of money—many millions of dol 
lars—has been invested in it, and the 
annual receipts in gate money are very 
large and help to support all branches 
of college athletics. The railroads 
make some money out of it; so do th 
hotels, the athletic outfitters and many 
other business concerns. It is a part 
of contemporary life and not to bé 
sneezed at. 

But for all that, if the game as now 
played for the benefit of the big col 
leges is a demnition horrid grind, 
without recompense, spiritual, mental! 
or material, fit to attract intelligent 
players, it may be on the road to pot. 

Perhaps this whole activity is allied 
to armament, and may properly be dis 
cussed at disarmament conferences, but 
meanwhile it may be that, like Pro 
hibition and other perplexing problems, 
it is being quietly handled by the intel- 
ligence of those concerned. 


E. S. Martin. 
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“AND ALL I DID 
WAS JwST TO 
GROWL aA LITTLE!” 
rc 


hd 





* 7 se 


* tant Te BE 


The Shark (to the crocodile): It used to be easy pickings i 























kings { us around here, but now there’s too much competition. 













































The Inchoate School 


T is cuckoo-time again in McDougal Street, and all the 

boys and girls from the Inchoate School are out in the 
yard counting their fingers and lunging at invisible butter- 
flies. This time the game is called “Adam Solitaire” and it 
is terrible. 

We are gradually acquiring enough self-confidence not to 
be awed by dialogue which makes no sense. There was a 
time when we thought that we sinfply weren't getting it, 
that it was over our head. The Great Light broke upon 
us on that memorable night at “Beyond” when the young 
lady asked the young man: “Where am I?” and he re 
plied in impressive monotone: “It is always the same day. 
It is always the same time.” Then we knew that we were 
all right and that this. was all just a lot of hooey. 

The Big Problem in “Adam Solitaire” was: “Is the Book 
Always Right?” The book in question is a ten-cent copy 
of “Were You Born in November?” The hero was born in 
November, on the 11th to be exact, and, as a result, he was 
fired from his job, seduced by a fortune teller, robbed in 
Bryant Park and fallen on by the Williamsburg Bridge. 
By this time he was pretty sore at Society and God. And 
Dr. Kelcey Allen, whose birthday is also on the 11th of 
November, was observed shifting uneasily in one of the 
“Women’s Wear” seats. It is said that Dr. Allen has not 
been on a bridge since that night. 


Hes 


HATEVER the effects of “Adam Solitaire” may be 

on those who saw it, its real menace lies in its effect 
on those young people who played in it. These amorphous 
dramas, pregnant with hidden imports, are a deadly ex- 
perience for the fledgling actor, because in them he learns, 
nay, is forced to speak in mooning monotones with glassy 
eyes fixed on the baby-spot in the balcony; for the lines, if 
spoken in ordinary tones, would be shown up for what 
they are. Of the two young people who played in “Beyond,” 
only Miss Gahagan, now her natural self in “Young Wood- 
ley,” has succeeded in shaking off the trance and looking 
directly at the person to whom she is speaking instead of 
three feet to the right and a little above the head. Mr. Wal- 
ter Abel, now in “The Enemy,” still shows signs of his 
harrowing metaphysical nights in the Provincetown Theatre, 
and reads many of Mr. Pollock’s crystal-clear lines in the 
cryptic manner in which he once said: “It is always the 
same day.” He will snap out of it unquestionably by the 
time “The Enemy” has completed its third year, but he 
should never have been subjected to it. And Robert Lynn, 


who plays the title rdle in “Adam Solitaire,” is much too 
promising to have to go through the same miasmic ex- 
perience. 





T the Greenwich Village Theatre there is nothing cryptic 

in the symbolism of Rostand’s “The Last Night of Don 
Juan.” The lines, while not without their meaning, are clear 
and a delight to the ear. It is an exquisite play and James 
Reynolds’ settings and Milla Davenport's costumes are fit- 
tingly associated with it. It is here only until December 5 
and should be seen if only for the records. 

That the performance is something less than thrilling is 
due chiefly to the fact that Augustin Duncan, through the 
benign presence with which Nature has endowed him, is 
more suggestive of Santa Claus than the Devil. His métier 
is the role which he plays in the curtain-raiser, “The Pil 
erimage,” where he is highly effective as the genial and 
sentimental old uncle who cries softly on the slightest prov- 
ocation. Perhaps it is a holdover from this mood which 
makes him seem so un-sinister later as the Prince of Dark- 
ness. Stanley Logan makes a presentable Great Lover, if 
not a memorable one. Possibly some of Mr. Logan’s slight 
detachment from his role, as well as the general note of 
uncertainty which pervaded the performance we saw, was 
due to Mr. Edgar Stehli’s having caught on fire from a 
candle early in the act. 


HERE can be no risk at all in recommending “The Last 

‘of Mrs. Cheyney” to almost any one. Mr. Lonsdale’s 
comedy is smart (not quite so smart as we had been led to 
expect, but smart enough), and the combination of Ina 
Claire, Roiand Young and A. E. Matthews makes for just 
about as delightful conversation as any cast-picker could 
dream of. When a play is as generally satisfactory as this, 
and the players are as deft, we are left with nothing much to 
say about it except to state the facts. What we need to 
fill this page with sparkling comment is more bad plays. 


E must add a note, however, to the effect that a second 

visit to the rejuvenated “Garrick Gaieties” (if anything 
played by such incredibly young people can be rejuvenated) 
convinces us that it is by miles the cleverest and most 
civilized show in town. Messrs. Rodgers’ and Hart’s music 
and lyrics, together with the burlesque sketches and the 
playing by half a dozen hitherto unknown youngsters, should 
be a standing taunt and source of chagrin to those uptown 
revue managers who keep putting on the same old thing 
each year. Robert Benchley. 














Owing to the time 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Accused. Belasco—The lawyer in love, a 
con ition making for considerable talk. 
Ek. H. Sothern as the lawyer. Talk by 
Bric ‘ . . 
Adam_ Solitaire. 
i! t issue 

The Carolinian. Sam H. Harris—Sidney 
Blackmer in highly costumed trouble inct- 
den winning America’s freedom. 


Provincetown—Reviewed 


Craig’s Wife. Morosco—As fine an ex- 
ample of good playwriting as you can find 
this season, and splendidly acted by Chrystal 
Her . “ 

The Enemy. Times Square—Fay Bainter 
in act against war. 


The Glass Slipper. Guild—A _ heart-break 


nderella which has the good fortune 


ing ‘ 
to be played by June Walker. 

The "Green Hat. Broadhurst—L ooking into 
the ister’s bedroom from the back stairs. 
Katharine Cornell and others make it toler- 
able 

Hamlet. Hampden’s— Walter Hampden 
and Ethel Barrymore. Hamlet in the con- 


ventional black. 
let. Booth—In modern clothes 
Basil Sidney in plus-fours. 
The Jazz Singer. Cort—George Jessel in 
a big evening ot Jewish heart-wrings. 


with 


The Joker. Maxine Elliott’s—To be re- 
view later. 

The Last Night of Don Juan. Greenwich 
Vi Reviewed in this issue. 


A Man’s Man. Fifty-Second St.—A poign- 


ant little play of middle-class frustration. 
Well done 

The Master Builder. Maxine Elliott's 
Tuesday and Thursday matinees. To be re- 
viewe next week 

Stolen Fruit. Eltinge—Intense suffering by 
Ann l irding. 

_ The Vortex. Henry Miller’s—A_house- 
ful people whom you wouldn’t want to 
know hut who are very exciting to watch. 


Young Woodley. elmont—Glenn Hunter 
supe in a delicate unveiling of ‘adolescent 
Sex-stirrings., 


Comedy and Things Like»That 


Abie's Irish Rose. Republic—There is no 
letter “‘w” in the French alphabet. 

American Born. Hudson—Singe George 
Cohan is in it, the thinness of the play 
doesn't matter much. 

_ Androcles and the Lion. Klaw—In con- 
junction with “A Man of Destiny.” To be 
reviewed later. 

Antonia. Empire—Marijorie Rambeau as 
one of those restless Budapest wives. 

_ Applesauce. A mbassador—Several hundred 
jokes about love and marriage. 

Arms and the Man. Forty-Ninth St.—Lynn 
Fontanne and Alfred Lunt making Shaw’s 
gentle satire better. 


The , Demepant: Egg Man. Longacre—The 


fun etting gypped on Broadway, with 
Gregor ‘elly as fun-maker. 
_Can .dida. Comedy—Peggy Wood in the 


Shaw comedy which cleaned up last season. 
Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Sex among 
matrons who ought to know better. 
. Easy Come, Easy Go. Cohan’s—Hilarious 
farce, with Otto Kruger and Victor Moore. 
The Gorilla. National—Melodrama bur- 
lesque which has a high risibility. 
In a Garden. Plymouth—To be reviewed 
next week. 


Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Prizefighting talk 
which is very funny. 
The Kiss in the Taxi. Bijou—Arthur 


Byron handing us the first laughs we have 
had at a French farce in years. 

Laff That Off. Walluck’s—To he reviewed 
next week. 

The Last of Mrs. Cheyney. Fulton—Re- 


viewed in this issue. 





it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


The Man of Destiny. Klaw—To be re- 
viewed later, 

Naughty Cinderella. 
viewed next week. 

Outside Looking In. 


Lyceum—To be re- 


Thirty-Ninth St.— 


A slice of tramp-life, very much worth 
taking in. 
The Poor Nut. Forty-Eighth St.—Col- 


legiate activities made amusing. 
The School for Scandal. Little—An ex- 
pensive presentation of Sheridan. 


Solid ——- Central—To be reviewed later. 
These harming People. Gaiety—Not 
much, made entertaining by Cyril Maude 


and Edna Best. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden— 
Phil Baker and the Hoffmann Girls in a 
Poe =, which is better than in Paris. 

Forty-Fourth St.—Last weeks 
of BM | = - lad this season. 

Captain Jinks. Martin Beck—A good all- 
around show, with Ada May. 

Charlot’s Revue. Selwyn—To be re- 
viewed next wee 

The City Chap. 
show, too. 


Liberty—Another good 


Knickerbocker—Helen 
Ford and other things pleasant to see. 


Dearest Enemy. 


Florida Girl. 


Lyric—To be reviewed later. 


Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Just about 
the cleverest show in town, done by young 
sters. 

Gay Paree. Shubert—Has Chic Sale. Isn't 
that enough? 

Kosher Kitty Kelly. Daly’s—Not much 


Louie the 14th, 
Errol at his best. 
Merry, Merry. 


Cosmopolitan—Leon 


Vanderbilt—Nice. 


No, No, Nanette. G/lobe—Popular music 
still popular. 
Princess Flavia. Century—Real old-time 


comic opera on a tremendous scale. 

Rose-Marie. Imperial—Can‘t be 
out. 

The Student Prince. 
that should be heard. 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—No_ matter 
how much you pay for seats you will 
almost get your money’s worth of super-star 
entertainment, Marilyn Miller heads the cast 

The Vagabond King. Casino—Operetta de 
luxe. 

Vanities of 1925. Earl Carroll—Lots of 
girls and Julius Tannen. 


driven 


Jolson’s—Singing 
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IN FLORIDA 
THE BOY WHO COULDN’T COUNT ABOVE $100,000,000,000,000,000. 


Advertisement 
“T TNIQUE” is the word,—unique, as 
mince pie is unique. 


Here are townsites named for Cali- 
fornia cities; 

Here are Venetian canals 
were and Venetian 
(projected) where swamps are; 

Here are Old English half-timbered 
buildings (the plaster is almost dry) ; 
little skyscrapers, aspiring to look like 
New York, posture here; and Italian 
architecture; and Spanish architecture; 

And Architecture, — Taj Mahals! 
Harkness Quadrangles! Potato Ware- 
houses !—on paper. 


where 


swamps, canals 


Every one is Jason and everything is 
Jake! Babel,—all dialects and lan- 
guages that have a synonym of “easy”: 
real-estate salesmen who sell in any 
language. 

Here are practical ideals, one-hun- 
dred-per-cent. ideals, against a romantic 
background...Ponce de Leon...Mar- 
tin Tabert....Hanging from the trees, 
somnolent Spanish moss and_ lethal 
lynch ropes; under the trees, brand- 
new allotment stakes. 

High-powered Paradise! Mystic 
blend of Atlantic City; Dayton, Ten- 
nessee, and Bridgeport! Florida! 

2 8 

Shining golden in the sunshine, more 
golden in the imagination, are the sands 
upon which these are reared. 

Kile Crook. 


Radio Fans 


RS. JUGGS (looking up from 
newspaper): Isn't that the aria 
from “Madame Butterfly” we're get- 
ting? It’s wonderful. 
Mr. Juccs (also looking up): Beau- 
tiful, dear. Have you the sporting page? 


Passing the Buck 


° OULD you believe that I have a 
lot in Florida worth six hundred 
times what I paid for it?” 
“No, but maybe somebody will.” 


lad 
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December Folk-Song 
INTER is icumen in, 

Loud sing kerchoo! 
Falleth snow, and stalleth car, 
And slippeth the foot noo, 

Sadly sing kerchoo. 


Vanisheth coal from bin, 
Catch children all the flu, 
Plumbing freezeth, wife sneezeth, 
Ever sing kerchoo! 


Kerchoo, kerchoo, sing we all kerchoo! 

Wise man goeth Southe noo. 

Kerchoo, kerchoo, sing bitter kerchoo! 
Richard L. Greene. 


A Sap’s Fable 


NCE. Upon atime. There were. 

Three men. Who wanted to be. 
In. The thing. Whatever it was. So 
All three went. To their. Individ- 
ual tailors. Each of whom. Had a 
monopoly. Upon the latest thing. In. 
And out. One asked for something 
In a suit for business wear. One. For 
a suit. Suitable for. A transatlantic 
trip, And. One for something. In 
the way. Of a lounge suit. Each on 
Got a suit. Of. Plus-fours. With a 
camouflage effect. And. As they went 
down the street. Together. They met 
a friend. In a disreputable sweater. 
And once. White flannels. Where 
Are you going. They asked him. And 
he replied. I’m going. To play golf. 

Eugene Case. 
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POSTPONEMENT PAYS 
Sparks: IF YOU KNOW WHO STOLE YOUR CAR, WHY DON’T YOU GO GET IT BACK? 
Larks: 'M WAITING FOR HIM TO PAINT IT. 
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HE heroine of “The Girl Who Cast 


() 


ut Fear,” by Dorothy Speare 


in), is so self-satisfied and humor- 


that there isn’t much point in going 


nd the first chapter as long as you 


step into the pages and slap her. 


fact, the whole book is so specious 


Ss( 


t were 
rtunity to 


sophomoric that it would be dis- 
d with the statement of exactly 
it not that it affords me an 


say something on my 


1 which I have never yet been able 


vork into any copy. 
what 


(You remem- 
to do when 


He 


Macaulay used 
gave him a book to review. 


ould print the title, author and pub- 
isher at the top of his article, and then 


thead and talk of whatever the book 


d made 


him think of. Well, that’s 


way I feel this minute, and it’s just 


r 


tough luck that I’m not a Ma- 


On page 


15, Miss Speare has Peter 


fon say to a waiter in a night club, 


> 
rit 


ig anything!” and then fails to let 


know what the waiter brought, which 


LIFE 


ee FRCRRSa PRR 
“Life and_ Letters 


would have been, at least to me, the 
most interesting thing in the chapter. 
Young men in novels are always telling 
waiters to bring anything, and that’s 
the last the reader hears of This 
doesn’t seem right. Incidentally, if I 
were a waiter and a supercilious young 
man waved me away with such a carte 
blanche, I should come back as quickly 
as possible with hard-shell crabs and 
stewed tomatoes. I hope the waiter in 
this instance had an imagination more 
evil than mine. 


HE ODYSSEY OF A NICE 

GIRL,” by Ruth Suckow (Knopf), 
is something quite different, and is here- 
with heartily commended to you. Miss 
Suckow writes honestly and brilliantly 
on subjects of which she knows some- 
thing, and does not seem, like Miss 
Speare, to be making it all up as she 
goes along. This time has _ told 
what might have happened in the mind 
and heart of almost any girl in average 
circumstances born about thirty-five 


she 


THE GOLD RUSH 


years ago in a small mid-Western town. 
Margery Schoessel’s odyssey begins 
when she is eight or ten, and leaves off 
when she lands a husband, nothing more 
exciting having happened in it than two 
years at a Boston school of 
sion.” But Miss Suckow is clever with 
detail, and manages to make the 
most stupid people and the most com- 
monplace situations come glowingly 
She has humor, sympathy and 
understanding. Even though you be- 
long to the school which doesn’t care 
what happens to people out in Iowa, 


“expres- 


her 


alive. 


there is much to interest and amuse you 
1 “The Odyssey of a Nice Girl.” 
HEN I remarked in last week's 

outline that Arthur Schnitzler’s 
“Fraulein Else” (Simon & Schuster) 
was a story about a young girl who had 
to raise a lot of money in a hurry, I 
spoke the truth, but if I had read the 
book at the time, I should have put it 
differently. Here is a short novel which 


(Continued on page 35) 























Thoughts on Florida 


HOREAU: “I'm sorry that I 

didn’t hear of some of these most 

exclusive residential suburbs in Florida 

before. It would have been much bet- 

ter than the comparatively crowded woods around Walden’s 

Pond. If I ever want to become a recluse again, I will 

certainly look into some most exclusive suburb about forty 
miles from a railroad.” 

Izaak Walton: “When the next edition of my ‘Compleat 
Angler’ goes to press, I shall surely include a chapter on 
how to defend oneself from the ravenous fish of Florida. 
I shall recommend that every fisherman purchase one of 
these newly patented steel fishing-booths. Nearly every day 
I hear of some fisherman who is attacked by a large fish 
jumping out of the water to snap the bait right out of his 
hands.” 

Cleopatra: “I always intended to take my houseboat for 
a little trip to Florida, but Antony was so busy and for a 
long time I was tied up on the vaudeville circuit with my 
pearl and vinegar act. I know that I could have reduced 
without any trouble on Florida’s orange juice.” 


R. H. F. 
The Final Stage! 


OTHER: Tell me, dear, is Harold making any progress 
with his courting? 
DAUGHTER: Why, haven’t you’ heard? 
are to sit in conference to-morrow evening. 


Father and he 


Cold Comfort 
|  samcmnge te most confirmed optimist announces the dis- 
covery that the coal strike is having wonderful results 
in reducing the amount of rattling in steam radiators. 


Caller (in real estate office): 1s 
Mi THE BOSS IN? 

Office Boy: NO, HE LEFT HERE ABQUT 
$15,000 aco. 
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DON’T like to buy anything from 

anybody. 

Some clerks will giggle. I don’t like 
the giggling clerks because I always 
feel that I am the cause of their merri- 
ment. 

I don’t like to buy anything from 
anybody. 

Some clerks are so serious. I don't 
see why a man’s buying winter under- 
wear, size 38, perhaps 40, should be a 
life-and-death matter. If I am in 
danger of pneumonia, the sale will save 
me; if not, the matter is trifling and 
not connected with the financial affairs 
of the sales person. 

I don’t like to buy anything from 
anybody. 

Some clerks are too familiar. I am 
not a brother to the male clerk, or Say 
to the female. 

I don’t like to shop around any time 
for anything. 

Some clerks cannot talk so I under- 
stand their language. “Arrulookenseen- 
whajasayjuwannawerbowfidols” means nothing to me save 
that some adenoids grow faster than others. 

Besides, I hate to spend the money. 

James A. Sanake) 


“T_JOW’S the acoustics in the new theatre?” 
“Splendid. The actors can hear every cough.” 


FLORIDA MATHEMATICS 
Visitor: WHAT DO THEY TEACH YOU IN SCHOOL HERF? 


Young Cracker: ADDITION, MULTIPLICATION AND SUB- 


DIVISION, MA’AM. 





Sea Story 

em Big American Newspaper Edi- 

tor had been shipwrecked on a re- 
mote, luxuriant islet of the South Pa- 
cific. Being, of course, a man of tre- 
mendous understanding, he required but 
a short time to master the language of 
the simple people who inhabited the 
islet. He exhibited great interest in 
their manners, customs, and mode of 
living 

“Of course,” he remarked to one of 
the prominent men of the village in 
which he had settled, “you have here no 
such thing as the newspaper.” 

The native admitted that it was so. 

“How do you deal with your murder- 
ers?’ asked the editor. 
replied the brown man, 
somewhat shocked. “We have never 
had a murder on the island.” 

“You don’t tell me!” gasped the 

“Well—er—what sort of penal 

system do you have?” 


nied ‘ais 
Murderers ? 


y dear sir,” said the native, 
straightening to his full height, “there 
has never been a criminal among us.” 

The American mopped his brow. 

kr—you have courts of law,” he 
continued, “to redress wrongs and see 
that there is justice to a certain extent?” 
man looked at 


The brown him 


queerly. 

“But what use would we _ possibly 
have for them?” he asked. “There has 
never to my knowledge been a complaint 
of injustice here.” 

“B-but how do you deal with unhappy 


rhe teat § 


A GOOD ALL AROUND MAN 


’ 


marriages?” asked the editor weakly. 

“I’m afraid,” replied his host, smiling, 
“that our marriages are not marriages 
in your sense of the word.” 

“And—and you have no liquor law 
violators, no war department, no graft- 
ing public officials?” 

“None,” replied the islander. 

The great journalist rose, red-faced, 
trembling. 

“By gad, sir,” he roared, “you don’t 
deserve to have a newspaper !” 


E. M. Curtis. 


27 
Florida Glossary 


GENT—One who, or that which, 
acts; a poseur; a faker. Functions 
best during booms (which see). 
Boom—A rising explosion. 
“Full of sound and fury, signifying 
nothing,” as the 
cleverly puts it. 
Deal—The process by which you ex- 
change land that you never had for 
money that you will never get. 


noise ; 


Swan of Avon so 


Lot—A great deal, an ample amount. 
Humorous or ironic. 

Prospects—Expectations, or 
which you are certain will 
eventualize. 


things 
never 
A password of agents. 

Real-estate—Bounded property, espe- 
cially remarkable for its unreality or 
non-existence. 

Sucker—A common confection, held 
in the mouth and licked at intervals by 
the tongue. All-day sucker—one that 
lasts. Simonetta. 
Playing Safe 

AFTER: I'm becoming so near- 
sighted that I bump into people 
when I walk along the street. 

SHAFTER: man! That's 
dangerous. Why don't you buy a car 
and drive it? 


Goodness, 


Well, What > 


HAT if it should develop that, 

owing to the recent renovation of 
the White House, President Coolidge 
cannot find that box of Christmas tree 
trimmings left from last year? 
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“Classified” 
ORINNE GRIFFITH, that 
brated eyesore, is happily cast in 

“Classified,” an Edna Ferber story 
considering one of those unscrupulous, 
hard-boiled, worldly-wise and heaven- 
protected working girls to be encoun- 
tered all along the sidewalks of New 
York. It is a role infinitely more 
adapted to Miss Griffith’s talents than 
that of any of the Gertrude Atherton 
or Zoé Akins grandes dames whom she 
has impersonated of late. 

In her performance, Miss Griffith 
achieves moments of truth; how- 
ever, are the only legitimate moments 
in the picture. For the movie moguls, 
as is their way, have seen fit to convert 
“Classified” into a gag comedy, em- 
ploying all the current wheezes about 
the girl who walked home from the 
automobile ride. 

It is good stuff of its kind, well 
directed by Al Santell, and frequently 
amusing; but it is not within hailing 
distance of Edna Ferber’s story or, for 
that matter, of reality. 

“Classified” may be written down as 
a typical movie. 


cele- 


these, 


“Seven Keys to Baldpate” 


T is disappointing to record that 
Douglas MacLean has missed the 
mark in his production of “Seven 


Keys to Baldpate.”” What should have 
been a memorable picture is no better 
than pretty good. 

When I that “Seven Keys to 
Baldpate” should have made a memo- 
rable picture I am voicing an advance 
estimate which appears now to be 
faulty. George Cohan’s comedy seemed 
to possess all the elements which 
make for surefire entertainment on the 
screen, but an examination of the Mac- 
Lean picture (and it is produced with 
all this nimble comedian’s skill) indi- 
cates that every effect in the play was a 


say 


LIFE 


imagined and 
of the 


purely theatrical effect, 
contrived solely for purposes 
stage. 

The seven keys themselves, each of 
which, in the play, caused more uproar- 


ious laughter than its predecessor, 
aren't good for more than a casual 
snicker in the movie. 

“Seven Keys to Baldpate” was 


George Cohan’s most artful trick, the 
perfect evidence of his amazing crafts- 
manship. But it is of the theatre, and 
not of the movies, and all the efforts 
of Douglas MacLean and his 
worked collaborators could not make 
it otherwise. 

Manuscripts, like fish, should not be 
removed from their native element. 


over- 








“Lights of Old Broadway” 


AVING scored her first and 
greatest hit as an Irish gir! in 
“Little Old New York,” Marion Davies 
evidently felt that she could prolong 
the triumph in a similar role and a sim- 
ilar situation. She was sadly mistaken. 


“Lights of Old Broadway” is a pain- 
fully pale imitation of “Little Old New 
York” — plotless, characterless and 


lacklustre. 
which means that historical characters 
and the current price of eggs are con- 
stantly being dragged into the sub- 
titles, at the expense, it may be said, 
of the continuity. For instance: a little 
(Continued on page 36) 


It reeks with atmosphere, 
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ON THE FLORIDA SPECIAL 


First Man: MY FRIEND, 
Second Man (wearily) : 


FLORIDA IS THE LAND OF OFPORTUNITY! 
SAVE IT! SAVE IT! I’M A REALTOR MYSELF. 
































EMBARRASSING ~MomeEnts 


When you upset your coffee on your hostess’ 
best table cloth . . be nonchalant . . light a 
DEITIES CIGARETTE 


©1925, P. Lorillard Company: 
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"Twas Ever Thus 


Professor Phelps relates that when he 
was a boy he used to set type on a re- 
ligious journal which became noted for 
its typographical errors and unlaploced 
paragraphs. One day, in 
: ; f “Ministers and Churches,” there ap 
Among the Philistines “ ) peared in the proof, “Lillian Russell will 

wear tights this winter.” How it got 
there no one knew. The editor in dis 
gust crossed out the line and wrote “such 
is life!” on the margin. When the paper 
appeared it contained, among the news of 
the clergy, “Lillian Russell will wear 
tights this winter. Such is life!” 

—Boston Transcript. 





” 


A stage “strong man,” an Englishman, 
was performing in Germany after the 
war. He did marvels, but no one ap- 
plauded. Even his supreme feat of bal- 
ancing a dozen men and as many ponies 
on his outstretched arms failed to bring 
a single token of appreciation from his 
audience. 

Shaking off his assistants, he ad- . 
vanced to the footlights, and shouted: he: : A Ghost on James Island 
“Can any one here speak English ?” i * SWAG! 

A keen Teutonic voice replied from the 
back of the hall: “I, sir, understan’ a 
leetle.” 

“Oh, do yer?” yelled the strong man. 
“Then curse you for a start!” 

—London Daily News. 








There were two Negresses living on 
“Jeems” Island [South Carolina], and 
one evening Diana, who lived upstairs 
upon hearing a noise, said: “Who dat 

Nan, who lived downstairs, said 
“Who dat da say ‘who dat’ ?” 

Diana replied: “Who dat da say ‘who 
dat’ when I say who dat?” 


YOU’LL GO SHOPLIFTING WITH HER . * : : 
Ou —Charleston News and Courier. 
t of Season THIS AFTERNOON, AS SHE WANTS A F ; 


, , NEW COAT AND SKIRT.” : 

no, child, it’s too late for simmer sulks— —Weekly Telegraph (London) “Walter, this beer is muddy.” 

show me some woonter willies. “Oh, madam, you are mistaken! The 
—Royal Magazine (London). glass is dirty.”"—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 


“MOTHER WANTS TO KNOW IF 


HarasseD SHOPPER (to salesgirl): No, 
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All the Delights of a Florida Winter 


plus-The Comfort and Jervice 
of This Distinctive Hotel 


One of the largest and finest fireproof resort hotels in 
Florida,—on beautiful Tampa Bay. Every convenience, The Most Worthwhile Christmas Gift 


splendid appointments, unexcelled cuisine, smiling service. 


A Frank H. Abbott & Son hotel under the direction of 
Karl P. Abbott. YOUR PORTRAIT 


Paul Whiteman’s Vinoy Park Hotel Orchestra by 


For booklet and information address: Vinoy Park Hotel, care B hr hr 
of Town and Country, 383 Madison Avenue, New York City, 4 ar rar 
Room 302. Photographs of Distinction 
507 Fifth Avenue’ New York 


Philadelphia Pittsburgh Scranton Detroit 
East Orange Baltimore : Boston Portland 


Mount Vernon Washington P Wilkes-Barre ae 

= -. Jamaica Cleveland Lynn Springhe 
ST PETERSBURG FLORIDA Albany Indianapolis 4, Lowell New Haven 
Utica Columbus Lawrence Waterbur 
Flatbush Cincinnati Providence New Bedford 
Manchester Allentown Fall River Worcester 
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While Rock Water Is To Be Had 


Wherever the Discriminating Gather 
Also White Rock PALE DRY Ginger Ale 





FCIGARETTES 


ere Ss 


something 
about them 


you'll like” 
an 


TAREYTONS ARE A QUARTER AGAIN 
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Lessons in New Yorkese 
The Dett 


“ANHESEZTAME givvus. aloanuvva 
yawdina haff.” 

“Chadoit ?” 

“Soitinly Yidunnit. Annena big 
mimp goesan laysdown omme.” 

“Wella yawdina haff ainsamuch.” 

“Ittaint samuch butta yawdina haffsa 
yawdina haff ainit?” 

“Youseddit. Buttitaint now likeit- 
was somepinlike fitteensmacksnow.” 

“Yousedditaint nuttinlike  fitteen- 
smacks. Thinkammamimp?” 

“Chabeefinabout ?” 

“Wellitsa principiloffathing. Afella 
hadawta payis jusdets. Stoo weeksnow 
heseztame givvus aloanuvva yawdina 
haff.” 

Cha slippimma hint? Whattamean 
kinda hannemma reeminda?” 

“Chamean? lIyaint yellin meheadoff 
frayawdina haff. Itsa principil offit 
thassall. Heyadawta menchinnit.” 

“Yadeadrite heyadawta menchinnit. 
Someguysis likeat—careliss.” 

“Yeah—careliss witha poipis.” 

“Yadonthink hestrynta gypya doya?” 

“Fachance athat! Sayiffa thoughte- 
was lwid gariup toim ansay you gim- 
meat yawdina haff yaoweme orlll give- 
ya asockonnanose !” 

“Skinda crewd ainit?” 

“Screwd buttaffectif.” 

“Wellafterall hesa frennayours. An- 
nitsony ayawdina haff.” 

“Ayawdina_ haff’s ayawdina haff 
ainit? Annitsa principil oft wagetsme 
sawr. Aguy hadawta payis jusdets.” 

“Payem onna nailis my motta. He- 
didin sayfahowlawn hewantedit?” 

“Nottawoid. Hejuscomeuptamme 
anniesez givvus aloanuvyva yawdina 
haff.” 


’ 


“Annatwastoo weeksago ?’ 
“Tooweeksan toodays.” 
“Wellafterall hesa frennayours.” 
“Afine frennamine he is. Thabig 
ump! WhattIsayis nowhecan wissle 
fathem fibucks Ioweim sinslast April!” 


H. W. H. 


The Party Line 


“ANNABELLE May is lookin’ thet good 
I’m surprised she ain’t goin’ to have 
another operation this year. Guess 
mebbe Bill compromised by lettin’ her 
have a new hat instead. 

“Belle Hawley never nagged her man 
oncet all durin’ his last sickness. She 
was thet nice Joe told Doc Ames she 
was takin’ all th’ pleasure out of dyin’.” 

J. K. M. 


WHEN you dance you must pay 

the fiddler, but for the benefit of 
apartment house residents all the 
neighborhood saxophonists perform 
free of charge. 



























A better way 
to relieve your 
digestive distress! 


© MuCH acid in your stom- 

ach—“hyper-acidity”— is the 

thing that brings about diges- 
tive distress. 

You can relieve that condition 
with soda bicarbonate or prepara- 
tions containing it. But there’s one 
objection to alkalines of this class. 


Unless you measure your dose 
to a nicety, your stomach is left 
with an alkaline residue. It can- 
not carry on its normal work. 
For it must have a slight trace 
of acidity or the digestive juices 
cannot function. 


Gastrogen Tablets 
work differently 


Gastrogen Tablets quickly de- 
stroy hyper-acidity, but they do 
not leave your stomach with an 
alkaline content. 


You could eat any number of 
them, and the excess would only 
pass harmlessly out of your sys- 
tem. Your stomach remains “in 
neutral,” and nature quickly re- 
stores the slight balance of acidity 
so essential to good digestion. 


Gastrogen Tablets are mild, 
safe, effective and convenient. 
They combat digestive disturb- 
ance without retarding digestion. 
They are pleasant to taste, they 
purify the breath and they are 
prompt in the relief they give. 


Your druggist has them in handy 
pocket tins of 15 tablets i 20¢, 
also in cabinet-size bottles of 60 
tablets for 60c. If you wish to try 
them before you buy them, send 
the coupon for free introductory 

packet of 6 tablets. 


© Bristol-Myers Co., 1925 














The Ingenious Grocer 

The Orient is a country of meta- 
phorical language, of. delicate illusion. 
There is nourished the belief that exag- 
geration is not misrepresentation. A 
grocer of Cairo recently sent out a cir- 
cular to his potential clients which read 
as follows: 

“Every day on which you neglect to 
visit our splendid establishment will 
leave you with irreparable regrets. 

“Our employees are as swift as a 
mother trying to marry a hunch-backed, 
dowerless daughter. They will afford 
you the joy which is felt by a husband 
when his lawyer tells him that his di- 
vorce has been awarded. 

“As for our merchandise, it is without 
equal in the entire world. Our mustard 
is as sharp as the words of an impatient 
creditor. Our prunes are as sweet as the 
discourse of a banker. Our preserves 
are fresher than fresh fruit. 

“We dispatch orders which are given 
us with the speed of a cannon ball, and 
goods are packed even as the departed 
in their coffins.” 

It is to be hoped that this grocer with 
the poetic imagination will see his efforts 
rewarded. Surely he is deserving of it. 
—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's 
C. W. Ab 


Bitters. a by mail, 25 cts. bott & Co, 
Baltimore, Md. 


Scratch! Scratch! 


With a gesture of impatience, the old 
farmer laid aside his paper and went to 


the door. “Come in,” he said; but 
silence followed. He closed the door 
and went back to his paper. Presently 


he went to the door again, and again he 
found no one there. 

“What's the matter?” asked his wife. 

“That blamed dog,” he grumbled, “has 
been scratching at the door to git in for 
the last hour, but he runs away every 
time I open it.” 

“That ain’t the dog,” she explained; 
“that’s the hired man writing a letter on 
the kitchen table.”—Boys’ Life. 


Badly Shaken 


First CLuBMAN: Good heavens, old 
man, you look as though you have been 
sentenced to death. 

Seconp Ditto: I h-have. 

“Great Scott! Why?” 

“You r-remember that s-second-hand 
car I b-bought last week? The s-sales- 
man t-told me it would I-last a 1-life- 
time.”—Bystander (London). 


Responsibility 
“How do you control your husband 
while you are away?” 
“T leave the baby with him.” 
—Pearson’s Weekly (London). 


“Ts justice really so slow?” 
“The motorist doesn’t think so.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 









































No. 1711 has the 
smart “apple bowl’’, 
A sporty looker, and 
a mighty friendly, 


comfortable pi; 








The Sweetest Pipe In The World 


Money can’t buy a better looking, 
sweeter-smoking pipe than the 
Milano. Its bowl is hand-fashioned 
from specially-seasoned Italian briar 
over acentury old; its stem is hand 
cut from solid vulcanite. 


26 smart shapes, in smooth finish, 

$3.50 up; Rustic models, $4.00 up. 

All “Jnsured” for your protec- 

tion. Sold everywhere—look for 

the White Triangle on the stem. 
Ws. DEMUTH & Co. 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Fine Pipes 
230 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


MILANO 


CThe Insured Pipe 
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Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 25) 


deserves a notice in approximate terms 
of itself. 

Friulein Else, on a visit to her aunt 
at a fashionable hotel in the Austrian 
Tyrol, receives a special delivery letter 
from her mother announcing that her 
father, a brilliant lawyer whose finat.- 
cial escapades have gradually alienated 
all lenders, must have thirty thousand 
guiden within three days or be sent to 
pricon. All possible sources have been 
unavailingly tapped, and it is the 


mother’s suggestion that Else, nineteen 
and exquisite, get the money from Herr 
Dersday, a contemporary and former 


benefactor of her father who is also 
at the hotel. That is all of the story 


which should be told here. 

Schnitzler presents the desperate 
child's situation in the new manner, and 
with a poignancy which often makes 


the reader feel as if he were an unhelp- 

ful shade at her side. Robert A. 

Simon’s translation from the German is 
od one. 


I Know Wuat I Mean,” by 
Janis (Putnam), calls into ques- 
whether or not it is quite fair for 
the gods to have bestowed so many tal- 
ents on one person, but inasmuch as the 
rs in this book prove that they be- 
ved a good deal of common sense 
on her as well, perhaps no complaints 
will be registered. They cover a va- 
y of subjects, and are written with 
informal cheerfulness out of Elsie’s 
n experience. One of them is about 
Mrs. Janis, whose faithful shepherding 
f her daughter has long been a matter 
comment. From it we learn that 
once when a foreigner asked an Amer- 
n if there were any institutions in 
r country similar to something they 
were discussing, the American answered, 
lh, yes. We have the Statue of Lib- 
erty and Elsie Janis’s mother.” 


Henry Coittins Brown’s “The Last 
Fifty Years in New York,” the tenth 
lume of Valentine’s Manual, is de- 
lightful. How well Mr. Brown has 
sembled the high lights of the period 
he is covering, and what positive genius 
has displayed in gathering the illus- 
trations for his text! Not the least 
iiteresting amongst the latter are the 
reproductions from two or three maga- 
zines identified with the period’s devel- 
opment, and, blushing modestly, it gives 
this department pleasure to mention that 
Lire and Mr. Charles Dana Gibson 
come in for a fair share of the glory. 


Baird Leonard. 





Mr. NEwricHe (en route): This 
train is already running an hour late. 
Mrs. NewricHe: Blame yourself, 
then, not me. Why didn’t you tip the 
conductor ? 






















Horse racing and everything! The 


new West Coast Jockey Club will 
give Tampa real thrills this year! (an 
: NJ 


And golf! Boys and 
girls, such golf! Cham- 
pionship courses that 
fairly scream an invi- 
tation for a tussle with 
“Old man Bogey™! 





And the way those 
whippets (grey- 
hounds) run! If you 
never saw a dog race, 
you've got a treat at 
Tampa's new track. 


Weather! Just think! 
Walter Johnson and the 
rest of the Senators have 
trained here for five years 


And the sweet strains of 
Bachman’s Million Dollar 
Band wafted on the balmy 
and haven't missed a day's breeze twice daily in 


training in that time! lovely Plant Park! 


Obey that impulse! When the old wind howls 
and the cold bites, and the snow flies, and the 
slush and ice get in their nasty work, come to 
Tampa! Come the fastest way, come the slowest 
way, come some way! Come where health, happi- 
ness and opportunity beckon! Come to Tampa, 
gay resort, great port, thriving, growing, commer- 
cial and industrial city! 


Ampa 


FLORIDA'S GREATEST CITY 


TAMPA BOARD OF TRADE 
P.O. Box 8019, Tampa, Fla. 




















Cartoons from LIFE 


by ELLISON HOOVER, with an introduction by ROBERT BENCHLEY, contains a 
collection of Hoover's best work—enthusiastically acclaimed by Lire’s readers. 
Address your order (with $1.50 enclosed) to: 
LIFE—598 Madison Ave—New York, N. Y. 


























A Queer Way 


of doing business, you may say, yet- 


We urge you “don’t buy—yet”—let us first 
prove the claims made for this unique shaving 
cream. Accept, please, a 10-day tube free. 


ELLING customers not to buy your 
product may appear an odd selling phi- 
losophy. Yet that is the way we brought 
Palmolive Shaving Cream to top place in its 
field. We urge you not to buy it. But to 
start using it at our expense. Will you grant 


us that courtesy? We'll thank you if you will 


Immeasu ably Different 


Palmolive Shaving Cream is based on new 
principles.of skin care and beard softening. 

It is immeasurably different from any 
cream you know. 

60 years of soap study stand behind it. 

World's soap experts make it. . . the makers 
of the world’s leading toilet soap, Palmolive. 

It represents 18 months of laboratory 
experiments, of over 130 formulas tested before 
perfection was reached. 

It embodies the 4 supreme requirements 
1000 men named as their ideal of a shaving 
cream, plus a fifth—stronger bubbles. 

8 men in 10 who try it, stay with it. A 
great many of its users were won from rival 
preparations. Such success, you'll agree, does 
not come without reason. 
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5 New Delights 


These you'll find—these new shaving 
joys, these comforts unknown before. 


1—Miultiplies itself in lather 250 times. 

2—Softens the beard in one minute. 

3—Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 
minutes on the face. 

4—Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect for 
cutting. 

5—Fine after effects due to palm and olive 
oil content. 


10 Shaves Free 


Now in justice to yourself, and in courtesy 
to us, please accept a 10-day tube free. 

Give us a chance to prove our claims. 
Find out for yourself whether your present 
method is not failing in some important ways. 

To add the final touch to shaving luxury, we have 
created Palmolive After Shaving Talc—especially for 
men. Doesn't show. Leaves the skin smooth and fresh. 
and gives that well-groomed look. Try the sample we 
are sending free with the tube of Shaving Cream. 
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and a can of Palmolive After Shaving Talc 
Simply insert your name and address and mail to Dept. B1og4, The Palmolive Company 
(Del. Corp.), 3702 Iron Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Residents of Wisconsin should address The Palmolive Company (Wis. Corp.), Milwaukee, Wis. 
















































THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments (¢° 


an ff 
(Continued from page 28) 





boy, with spectacles and buck teeth, 
strides into his father’s shop with his 
report card—and a bystander observes 
to the father, “That son of yours will 
amount to something some day, Mr. 
Roosevelt.” 

There are several strenuous attempts 
at comedy in the picture, based on the 
assumption that there is nothing quite 
so deliciously mirth-provoking as the 
spectacle of an Irishman throwing a 
brick at an old gentleman in a silk hat 

That same formula was employed by 
Mary Pickford in “Little Annie 
Rooney,” and will probably be useful 
to generations of movie producers yet 
unborn. It proves that the standard 
gauge of American humor is still to be 
found in the newspaper comic strips. 





Go West. Buster Keaton asa friend 
less youth who falls in love with a 
brown-eyed cow. 

Compromise. More martyrdom by 
Irene Rich, an excellent actress who is 
becoming just a bit of a pest. 

The King on Main Street. Adolphe 
Menjou in a gay, flippant and_ thor- 
oughly amusing trifle. 

The Dark Angel. A somewhat com 
plicated story, beautiful photography 
and fine work by Ronald Colman. 

The Best People. Gilded hokum. 

Fine Clothes. Not particularly 
thrilling, but exceptionally well done. 

Flower of Night. Pola Negri and 
Joseph Hergesheimer ought to know 
better. 

Little Annie Rooney. Mary Pick 
ford and her rascals in a protracted 
rough-house. 

A Regular Fellow. Another wow 
from Raymond Griffith. 

Exchange of Wives. Domestic dif- 
ficulties in the usual manner. 

The Man onthe Box. Syd Chaplin 
demonstrates some new falls. 

The Freshman. Harold Lloyd 
comes through with a rush at the finish. 

The Phantom of the Opera. An 
elaborate ghost story, with Lon Chaney 
as the ghost. 

Don Q, The Gold Rush and The 
Merry Widow. All on the required 
list for this semester. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


Why I Love Florida 


I rove Florida. 

Its people are the best the North can 
produce. 

Its climate is the most inviting that 
ever existed in a prospectus. 

It presents glorious opportunities to 
make money on orange plantations, on 
city lots, and on paper. 

Its ocean frontage has more build- 
ing sites than a realtor can shake a 
stake at. 

I love Florida. 

I have never been there. 

McC. H. 







































SAN JOSE 


San Jose — Florida's Super-Development — 
located along the St. John River, fifteen 
minutes by motor from Jacksonville over the 
famous Dixie Highway, has passed the state of 
immaturity and early development. 


On a thousand acre tract of beautiful wooded 
land, naturally endowed with beauty and 
glorious trees and foliage, homes of infinite 
charm are appearing. A magnificent new hotel 
—the San Jose Hotel—is nearing completion 
and will open January first. A Country Club, 
most unique in architectural style and embody- 
ing every convenience for the golfer, will open 
at the same time. 


An eighteen hole golf course adjoins this San 
Jose Country Club; a course that has been 
designed and laid out by Donald Ross and 
which will appeal to every follower of the an- 
cient game. It will be ready for play in Decem- 
ber. Its natural and artificial hazards make it 
one of the finest courses in the South. Here, in 
an ideal climate, golf can be played every day in ,: - 

the year. AUC wan « lose -Yanderbilr tc te] 

Apart from the much talked of record of ARCHITECTS’ FIRST CONCEPTION DRAWING 
accomplishment made by the developers of 

this Florida Community Masterpiece, construction work on the San Jose-Vanderbilt Hotel will begin shortly after the first of the year. 


This superb structure, costing over two million dollars, will be an additional link in the Vanderbilt chain of hotels, which includes the 
Vanderbilt Hotel of New York, the Bon Air-Vanderbilt of Augusta, Georgia, and the Condado-Vanderbilt of San Juan, Porto Rico. 


The recreational facilities offered by San Jose, its perfect climate, its accessibility to Jacksonville, its nearness to the world-famed Atlantic 
Beach, plus the charm of its wonderful homes and hotels, offer you an opportunity to enjoy the prestige of environment. 








Booklet “131 Facts” sent on request 


addressed to 
SAN JOSE ESTATES, 
220-222 W. Forsytu Sr., 
JACKSONVILLE, FLa. 


San Jose Estates Bes 


f Rates and Reservations Address 
Jacksonville SAN JOSE HOTEL 
Florida 


JACKSONVILLE, FLa. 
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THE WRITER {on %s 
MONTHLY FORUM 
Short-stories analyzed in detail; articles on writing for 
lication in various popular forms; reports from lead- 
nagazine editors of their manuscript needs and other 
s to literary workers. Send 25c for latest issue 


in 


a 


Harvard Square : : : : 





«so «= « 2 ee the workshops Predestination 


Havinc passed away, the editor of 
the Joke Column headed cheerfully for 
Hades. He was welcomed, conducted 
to a beautiful office containing a big 
desk, a comfortable chair and a tre- 
mendous wastebasket, and told that his 
sentence was to get out a humorous 


Circulation Department, THE WRITER 
Cambridge, Mass. 


IN PERFECT 
COMFORT | 


















— RICO 





To the 
Island of Enchantment 


IG, comfortable steamers your hotel 
for this wonderful cruise, including 
magnificent new S.S. in ser- 
Vice, jg 1926. Option of stayin 
at beautiful Condado-Vanderbilt 7 
while in San Juan. Wide range of ac- 
commodations. Picturesque motor sight- 
seeing trips — in rate. Sailings 
every Th 


ae Department 


PORTO RICO LINE 


25 Broadway, New York City 











weekly during all eternity. 

“It could be worse,’ he commented. 
“Now bring me the contributions.” 

They were brought. He found that 
each envelope held the following: 

—so it must have been two other men. 

—That wasn’t no lady. That was my 
wife. 

Second Golfer: 
your score first. 

A traveling salesman got into a small 
town and— 

It seems there were two Irishmen, 
Pat and Mike— 

An optimist, my son, is a man who— 

“Can’t I have just one new story?” 
the editor groaned. 

“That’s the hell of it,” his Satanic 
office boy told him. “There aren't any 
new ones here. Not even this.” 


It’s your turn to tell 


Good Night, All 


Lives of broadcasters remind us 
We can say good night and quit, 

And departing leave behind us 
Listeners quite glad of it! 


over the mountain‘or into the valley 
below a myriad of fascinating scenes 
unfold to your view—if you are 
able to enjoy them. The.sway of the 
train means trainsickness—(nausea) 
to many. Mothersill’s stops Train, 
Car and Sea Sickness at once, giving 
perfect comfort on your trip. 

7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 

or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 



























Science has solved the problem of 
removing unwanted hair pleasant- 
ly, without discomfort to the skin 
or complexion. This with NEET, a 
mild, dainty cream. You merely spread 
it on and then rinse off with clear water. That's all 
the hair will be gone and the skin left refreshingly cool, 
smooth and white! Old methods, the u |y razor 
and severe chemical Sn have given way to 
this remarkable hair- cream which is the ac- 












Neet. Money back if it fails to please you. 
WANNIBAL PHARMACAL COMPANY, ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Do Your Christmas| 



































satisfied customers in all parts of the 
world will do their Christmas shopping 
this year from this beautifully illus- 
trated Catalog. Write for a free copy of 
this Golden Anniversary Book. Buy 
direct by mail and do your shopping in # 
the quiet and comfort of your easy / 
chair. 

Save both time and money by 
ordering direct from Jason 
Weiler & Sons. The pages of this 





book unfold a vast collection of all & 

that is newest and best in “Gifts y oe. 
That Last.” You are guaranteed and 

a personal, painstaking service £ Sapphire 
that means absolute satisfaction. — 

You will delight in looking ee 

through this 164 page Catalog 2B $25.00 


with its thousands of illustra- # 
tions:— , 
Jewelry Diamonds 
Watches Clocks 


Exquisitely 


Silver Toilet Articles f j Gold set with 
Leather and Travelling Goods } ea 
Gifts for men, for women, monds of excep- 
and babies, etc. tional brilliancy 


and 3 square cut 
y syntheticblueSa 

phires. A remark- 
able value repre- 
sentative of the 


Write for this beautiful 
k today. The early 

history of Jason Wetler & 

Sons reads like aromance. § 


7 underselling items 
featured in our Fif- 
tiet Anniversary 

Catalog 


37358 L—Ladies’ f 
14K Solid White 
Gold Diamond 
Mounted Black 
Onyx Ring. The 
ring is richl 
carved an 
pierced. 


$10.00 


Our free 


7 All Platinum 
Diamond Ring $235.00 
fine, full cut, blue-white 





ry 

Catalog Diamond of exceptional _bril- 
shows 7 liancy is mounted in an exqui- 
hundreds sitely pierced all platinum ring— 
of other the latest octagon top design 
styles in greatly enhancing the beauty of the 
ladies 

an 

men’s 

rings. 


a 


Diamond Mount 


Wrist Watch - - - $42.50 


Four full cut Blue-White Diamonds of ex- 
ceptional brilliancy, and six rich blue Sa 
phires set in platinum. The case is 18k 
Solid White Gold with engraved platinum 
finished dial. The 17 jewelled movement is 
an adjusted guaran accurate $42 50 
7 timekeeper. A very unusual valuefor ° 











=== CLIP COUPON-FILL IN AND MAIL NOW --- 
Or Mail Postal Card or Letter Request 
With Your and e338 


JASON WEILER & SONS 


371 Washington St., Boston, Mass, 


Mio. Wholesale and Retail Jewelers since 1870 
Diamond Importers since 1876 


Foreign Agencies: Amsterdam, London and Paris 
Please send the FREE 50th Anniversary Catalog 
Name 
Address 
I ccinssiniencnitiniaiiaiaiiimaiaaenaiaialias ae 












































A Prominent Citizen Suddenly 
Dies 
(The Editorial That Was to Appear) 


Voters of Flatville, awake! 

The welfare of Flatville—nay, the 
State—aye, even the Nation—stands 
menaced to-day by an unscrupulous 
demagogue, a self-seeker who, we do 
not hesitate to assert without fear of 
successful contradiction, would gladly 
sacrifice upon the altar of his private 
political aspirations the future of his 
country ! 

This man, this snake in the grass, 
this peril to humanity is, as all thinking 
citizens must realize, none other than 
BARTHOLOMEW SQUIBBS, now running 
as candidate for re-election to the po- 
sition of Superintendent of Street 
Crossings and Curbstones! 

Should the human flotsam and jet- 
sam which course through the gutters 
of even so model a community as Flat- 
ville succeed, by the conscienceless em- 
ployment of repeaters, thugs and gang- 
sters, in foisting such a creature as 
Sgursss upon the intelligent and en- 
lightened citizenry of Filatville, then 
liberty and freedom of thought and ac- 
tion will indeed have vanished from 
this earth! 

There is no limit to Squisss’s base 
aspirations for personal aggrandize- 
ment. Under his administration, the 
congestion at street crossings has in- 
creased shockingly, while the condition 
of the curbstone at Elm and Cedar 
Streets is nothing less than a disgrace! 
Visitors from Hilldale, Valleyburg and 
Summit, sunk though those cities may 
be in political corruption, point to it 
with derision ! 

Sgursss and his ilk must go! Shall 
this cancer in the form of a man shame 
the fair name of Flatville? NEVER! 
The Trumpet-Clarion calls upon the 
voters to do their duty. 

PUT PLUNKETT IN! 

PUT SQUIBBS OUT! 


(The Editorial That Did Appear) 


It was with a profound shock and 
sense of personal loss that the Trumpet- 
Clarion learned to-day of the sudden 
death of Mr. BARTHOLOMEW SQUIBBS, 
respected and beloved Superintendent 
of Street Crossings and Curbstones. 

In the public eye throughout almost 
all of his long career, Mr. SQurpss 
gave incessantly and continuously of 
his time and service to the people of 
Flatville. That he was due to receive 
his reward seemed certain by the ap- 
parent determination of his fellow 
citizens to re-elect him to the high office 
which he had once administered and to 
which he appeared destined by fate. 

BARTHOLOMEW SQursBs attained the 
superintendency when the street cross- 
ings of Flatville were in such a condi- 
tion as to be almost a reproach. Un- 
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The Shoe thats Different” 





MONG the many ailments whicn incorrect shoes bring 
about is a new one, and it is quite prevalent. It is called 

_ ~~ “auto foot.” If you are a sufferer, or if you would avoi 
being one, wear Foot-Joy shoes. When properly fitted, you will 
find “auto foot” as well as other troubles will be climi- 
nated. 





Foot-Joy Shoes are the result of over 50 years’ st 
our manufacturing of shoes. There is nothing experimental 
their construction. The foundation placed beneath your fee 
correct; because of several special features in the shoe, the fc 
cannot roll from side to side causing arch trouble. 








Jus as skyscrapers were made possible with the coming of 
a knowledge of how to!make a correct foundation, so this knowl 
edge makes it possible to construct a shoe as nearly perfect as 
human hands can do it. 


di} =| ) 


Foot-Joy Shoes are built on a different lat with right and 
left heels properly supported by a special shank which prevents 
foot strain and muscle strain in the legs. 

Foot-Joy Shoes have the style and good looks demanded 
by well-dressed men. 

If you are unable to obtain Foot-Joy shoes in your city you 
can be quickly and satisfactorily fitted dire@ from the factory. 
Send for the Foot-Joy Book 

showing new styles and telling how 
to make the proper measurement of 
your feet. We aim to give you 
greater foot comfort, regardless of 

what you have been wearing, than 
you ever had in your life after 
wearing Foot-Joy Shoes for ¢ 
week. They need no breaking 
in. Send for this booklet. 


Frecv & Firm Co. 
Brockton, Mass. 
Also makers of 


Tue Burr Prexarn Korrect Shape” 


“And Gnalomif, Shoes for Men 
World-famous for correcting foot defects. 
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“That's where you are wrong, old 
man,’ said Porter. 
“Razor blades are as good as they 


.” 
ever were. 
“7 hy can't I get a decent shave?" asked Stewart. 
wn fault, my dear fellow. If you would strop 
s on a Twinplex they would shave like a 


ldn’t trop a new blade, would you?™ 
That's where you fellows slip up. You 
w blade is ready to shave with. As a matter of 
needs the finishing touch of a good strop imme- 
fore shaving. 
n't they srop them at the factory?” 
lo, but the edges of a good blade are as sensitive 
erature changes as is the mercury in a thermom- 








“I get 1,” said Stewart. “The stropping must be done 
re shaving.” 


That's the only way you can get a keen edge 
fortable shave. 
k I'll try it,” said Stewart. “Where can I get a 
J 
y good store. You can’t lose—Twinplex is guar- 
tor ten years. If it doesn’t make your blades shave 
1 can get your money back. 
fair enough.” 
vhat’s more—Twinplex will make a blade last so 
l 1'll soon save enough to pay for it. 


Send for this 
unique Home 
for Old Blades 










PSS DULL 
HOUSES 


( inside this tiny house with green blinds, blades 


t out to harm anyone. Send 10c., name your razor 
will send you a Dull House and a sharp new blade, 

keen by tropping on Twinplex. We would just like 
w you what Twinplex will do to a new blade. 


fifteen years Twinplex Stroppers have been sold on 
| at leading stores all over the world. Ask your 
t tor one. 


TWINPLEX SALES CO. 
1722 Locust St., St. Louis 
New York Montreal London Chicago 





winple 
tropper 


FOR SMOOTHER SHAVES 
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Gre ONE whom you compliment With . 
Johnston's Chécolates appreciates the 
gift for double reasons—for the exquisite 
goodness that has won Johnston’s fame. And 


for your discrimination in selecting a candy 


recognized for its social correctness. 


You will find a special agency for John- 
ston’s Chocolates in one of the better 
class stores in your neighbourhood. 


ROBERT AS: 


der his régime they improved until the 
local Chamber of Commerce’s slogan 
of “Go to Flatville to Cross a Street” 
bade fair to become the great American 
catch-phrase. Curbstones, too, were 
vastly bettered in appearance, and the 
deterioration of one, that at Elm and 
Cedar Streets, was due solely to the 
intrigues of grafting subordinates. 

Although the Trumpet-Clarion has 
occasionally been at odds with Mr. 
SQuiBBs, it points with pride to the 
record of never a_ harsh’ word 
and the fact that it was preparing to 
support him enthusiastically in the im- 
pending election. As matters stand, 
Flatville has no choice but to elect 
EPHRAIM PLUNKETT, undoubtedly a 
worthy man, albeit an untried one. 
Whether Mr. PLuNKeEtT can make the 
street crossings and curbstones of Flat- 
ville the objects of envy they were to 
the people of Hilldale, Valleyburg and 
Summit during the beneficent rule of 
Mr. SQuisss remains to be seen. 

BARTHOLOMEW SQuisss, the 7rum- 
pet-Clarion mourns you! 


7. 2. 


Son: To-morrow is dad’s birthday— 
what shall we do for him? 

DAUGHTER: We might let him have 
his car for a change. 


CHOCOLATE 


JOHNSTON COMPANY 


By 


e 


MILWAUKEE 


The News in Pictures 
(Continued from page 15) 
William Shakespeare, Ludwig van Beethoven, 
Alexander the Great, Aristotle, Abraham Lin- 
coln, Julius Caesar, Honoré de Balzac, the 
Marquis de Lafayette, Benjamin Franklin, 
Francis Bacon, Plato, Joan of Arc, Aristo- 
phanes, Christopher Wren, William E. Glad- 
stone, Charlie Chaplin, Daniel Webster, Dante, 
Dr. Johnson, Robert Burns, Francois Rabelais, 
Virgil, Cleopatra, Cicero, J. P. Morgan, Christo- 
ee Columbus, Joseph Conrad, Daniel Boone, 
aphael, Demosthenes, Edgar Allan Poe, Oliver 
Cromwell, Benjamin Disraeli, Alexandre Du- 
mas, Queen lizabeth, Euripides, Charles 
Dickens, Leonardo da Vinci, Voltaire, Thomas 
speeeee, Pemene Sebastian Bach, Francis I., 
ohann olfgang von Goethe, Commodore 
anderbilt, U. S. Grant, Socrates, Lord Byron, 
Arthur Schopenhauer, Frederick the Great, 
Peter Paul Rubens, Horace, Walt Whitman, 
Cardinal Richelieu, Robert E. Lee, Louis XIV, 
J. B. ~— Moliére, the Duke of Wellington 
Queen Victoria, Warren G. Harding, an 
Jesus Christ. 


Habit 

Mrs. Davis: Why did your husband 
make that dreadful face when he was 
giving his after-dinner speech? 

Mrs. Howarp: He always rehearsed 
it while he dressed. The part where he 
made the face came when he was put- 
ting his collar on. 


SLocan for Real Estate Ad. Writers 
—‘Keep florid with Florida.” 
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VERCOATS de- 
signed and tailored 

in London, England, by 
Burberrys invariably set 
the standard throughout 
the world for the correct 
attire of a gentleman. 


Their extreme light 
weight and great warmth 
set a further standard of 
comfort which none can 
approach, 





Dealers in every important city } 
in the United States and Canada. 


For the name of your local dealer write to 


BURBERRYS, LTD. 
14 East 38th St. 
New York City 















For CHRISTMAS—agood 
}] FOX-TERRIER 


Wonderful watch-dogs and 
als. We have smeoth o1 wtre- 
aired puppies and grown 

dogsforsale, W ritethefamous 


Pride's Hill Kennels, Pride’s Crossing, Mass. 





HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


It tends to promote good health, strengthen 
the digestive organs and to keep ‘the stomach 
in good condition. At All Druggists. 


THE HOSTETTER CO., PITTSBURGH, PA. 


‘J 








The House Divided 
He Says 
Anp on a cold night like that she 
pulls all the covers up over herself, 
leaving me to freeze to death. 
She Says 


And with the thermometer below 
zero, | wake up shivering in the middle 
of the night and every last stitch of 
cover on him. If I catch pneumonia, 
there’s him to thank. D. B. 


Opinions 
WITH eager heat from morn to night 
We argue loud and long. 
O friend, we cannot both be right— 
But we may both be wrong. 
a. £. &. 





“Lots of empty flats now.” 
“Yes, the June brides are going home 
for the winter.” 


Dy Ted ORPOBATIO 00 ’ 


Visualizing Florida 

“You must visualize to appreciate Flor- 
ida,” is the stock expression heard on 
all sides in the “Boom State.” 

Visualizing and seeing are, of course, 
two quite different operations. You 
“see” a dismal swamp; you “visualize” 
a beautiful three-million-dollar hotel, 
situated appropriately on the far sid 
of a tropical lake in the center of a 
row of Royal Palms; a warm, soft 
evening, gay lights from the hotel rx 
flected on the lake’s mirrory surface: 
boats gliding silently by in the canals 
that lead to and from the lake; a faint 
melody drifting over the peaceful scen 
—“Music supplied by a Paul Whiteman 
New York Orchestra.” 

If it is difficult for you to visualize 
successfully an eager salesman will be 
on the job to assist you. 

As a result of the gentle art of vis- 
ualization—is there such a word?—you 
purchase half the swamp as an invest 
ment. 

It isn’t such a far cry from visualiz- 
ing to mesmerizing. The former ought 
to be a reflexive verb; the latter re- 
quires an object. You're it in either 
case. H. F. P. 


Portrait of a Dog 

Two deep brown eyes softly glowing 
with adoration or brimming with eager 
ness; a cold, wet nose thrust into my) 
palm or against my knee; hindquarters 
a-wriggle because the tight little screw 
tail is set too close to his body to be 
wagged; two pointed ears smartly 
erect or drooped over and _ faintly 
twitching—these are Skeets. A rum 
bling protest over any interference wit! 
his meals; a coaxing paw drawn gently 
across my foot; a half-whine, half-sigh 
to beg my attention; the click, click of 
nails on the bare floor; the grunts 
which bespeak the sensuous satisfaction 
of rolling on a deep-napped rug; a 
recklessness one day which makes me 
gasp and an extreme of caution the 
next day which exasperates me—these 
are Skeets. A super-dog who has 
spoiled his family and whose family 
has spoiled him; whose twelve years 
rest lightly on his head, but whose de- 
parture is dreadful to contemplate— 
this, this is Skeets. 

Gc. ¥. S. 

MAGAZINES may favor Wild West 
stories, but the Wild East stories make 
the front pages of the newspapers. 








BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat’d 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Rend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 

It Holds Sox Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 


Free Bookioe Pian bonten Envelo 
THE T. GARTER CO. 


Det.28 NEW LONDON, NEW HAM?. 
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Men’s Hosiery 
In All Styles 


Ipswich socks are made 
in silk, wool, rayon and 
cotton for all kinds of 
wear—formal, sport and 
everyday. They’re moder- 
ately priced at haber- 
dashers’ and department 
stores everywhere. 


There’s modern witchcraft in the 
flawless knitting of Ipswich stock- 
ings. There’s witchery in the sheer 
silken web of them, and in their 
exquisitely shaded colors. 

Shopping for Ipswich hosiery 
rewards the feminine instinct for 
buying wisely and well in order to 
have an abundant supply of pretty 
stockings that cost less than one 
expects them to. 

If you don’t find Ipswich stock- 
ings where you usually buy hosiery 
we shall be glad to send you a pair, as 
a sample of their value, for a dollar. 











Wool Hosiery 
A Special Sale 


Continuing the nation- 
wide sale “To Make New 
Friends”, Ipswich dealers 
everywhere are offering 
our finest zephyr-weight 
woolen stockings for 


women — 


De De Luxe HO SIERY ‘sgt QQ cnt cents 


me 

















IPSWICH MILLS + IPSWICH, MASS. 
LAWRENCE & CO., Sole Selling Agents 
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MACAL COMPANY 
LOUIS.MO.U S.A 





Listerine, the safe antiseptic, 
is never sold in bulk 


Remember this fact: You can 
avoid fraudulent imitations by 
insisting upon obtaining Lister- 

MAXIMILIAN ine in the original package— 
14 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 ounce and 
1'/, ounce. 





LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, SAINT LOUIS.U. S.A 


TORONTO LONDON MELBOURNE: PARIS MADRID .-- MEXICO CITY 





